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REVIEWS.  formed  their  hoir.e,  were  cradled  b«»th  our  freedom  and  our  that  ot  a  demon.  His  ckniuenre  captivated  all  who  nearu 

-  institutions.  With  no  other  force  than  the  undiminished  en-  him,  and  as  he  always  spoke  in  sonif,  the  Scandinav-ian  ma^i- 

Lardner't  Cahinet  Cyehpirdia. — Hittory  of  Denmark,  erjpes  of  humanity,  they  frequently  assisted  the  Germans  in  cians,  in  imitation  of  os  well  as  out  of  compliment  to  him, 

Sweden  and  Norway,  by  S.  A.  Dunham,  author  of  the  tramplinjr  down  kingdoms  and  empires ;  and  by  the  same  force  couched  their  incantati  ms  in  metiical  numbers.  The  power 

History  of  Spain  and  Portugal.  London ;  Longman,  which  they  overthrew,  they  reconstructed ;  building  as  of  song  is  shadowed  forth  in  the  wonders  that  he  performed 

Ona*  &  Co. — Wiley  &.  Putnam:  New  York*  it  were,  spacious  and  noble  cities  out  of  the  ruins  of  ovei^  as  it  was  in  the  case  of  Orpheus.  By  the  sound  of  these  verses 

There  is  no  writer  of  modem  times,  to  whom  the  students  grown,  unhf^althy  palaces.  his  enemies  were  paralized  with  fear,  and  hi*  follower*  ren- 

of  tin'  early  history  of  nations  are  so  deeply  indebted  ns  to  Dr.  The  volume  before  us,  is  indeed  one  of  entertainment,  and  dercal  furious  a*  wolves,  oml  inmlnerable  to  fire  and  steel.— 

Dunham ;  and  if  to  combine  utilitv  with  entertainment  be  those  persons  who  read  only  for  amusement  will  here  find.  The  fire  ceased  to  bum,  the  wind  to  blow,  and  the  storm  to 

made  tlie  measure  of  excellence,  this  is  diK-idedly  the  best  that  Dr.  Dunham  has  ministered  as  well  to  the  appetite  for  rage  at  his  command.  He  had  a. wonderful  ship  which  could 
volume  he  has  as  yet  given  to  the  Cabinet  Cyclopwilia.  Dr.  the  wild  and  the  marvellous,  as  those  who  of  late  have  culti-  be  fulde<l  up  like  a  hamlkerchii-f,  and  put  in  the  palm  of  the 
D.  does  not  indeed  possess  the  daring  ingenuity  of  Niebur —  vated  little  romantic  spots  in  the  sombre  domains  of  history,  hand,  which,  when  expanded,  would  bear  him  through  dan- 
nor  tlie  acute  criticism  of  Muller — nor  the  minute  research  of  that  their  attractive  beauty  might  tempt  many  within  the  en-  gerotis  seas,  and  contain  all  the  gods  completely  armed,  and 
Boei-kh,  but  he  is  tlieir  equal  in  learning  and  talent,  and  he  closure,  who  would  otherwise  linger  dubiously  without.  Sha-  commanil  niontwer  a  favourable  gide.  Then  he  had  an  em- 
surpasses  tliem  all  in  shrewdness  and  sagacity:  and  in  this  dows  and  clouds  rest  upon  tlie  history  of  all  nations  except  balmed  head  which  acquainted  him  with  all  ho  wished  to 
age  of  authorized  filching  and  stealing, — of  literary  quackery  that  of  the  Jews,  whose  history  traced  by  the  finger  of  inspi-  know,  and  two  ravens,  endowed  vrith  the  gift  of  speech,  which 
and  diffusion  manufacture,  nothing  can  be  more  gratifying  ration  stands  out  in  clear  and  bold  relief,  while  all  else  is  en-  flying  contimially  over  the  earth,  brought  him  intelligence  of 
tlian  to  possess  oneself  of  a  volume  from  tlie  pen  of  a  writer,  veloped  in  darkness  and  confusion.  In  penetrating  this  region  every  thing  which  happened.  He  summoned  the  dead  from 
wIh)  in  illustrating  the  pregress  of  civilization  in  the  early  of  fable,  the  historian  finds  truth  so  inextricably  woven  w*ith  their  tombs,  foretold  future  events,  and  knew  all  the  treasures 
stages  of  its  advancement,  ami  the  first  developement  of  the  fiction,  that  the  webs  he  presents  must  be  of  mingled  yarn,  as  concealiHl  in  the  bowels  of  the  earth,  the  magical  incantatiua* 
caust!s  that  operated  for  the  production  of  social  order,  always  vain  would  be  the  attempt  to  disentangle  the  blended  threads,  which  could  ojien  them,  the  law*  which  governed  the  fairy 
displays  so  much  ability  and  learning,  originality  of  induction.  He  is  obliged  to  gather  his  materials  from  the  ballads  of  the  inhabitants  of  the  mountain,  the  stream  and  the  rock,  whose 
fertility  of  thought  and  amiable  feeling :  we  wish  that  to  “  in  minstrel,  without  whos*'  inspired  lays  the  miglity  deetls  and  m«>tions  were  regulated  by  his  wend.  These  are  some  of  the 
teniti  labor"  there  could  always  be  added,  “  ted  tenuis  non  the  lofty  achievement*  of  the  hero  would  have  passed  away  as  many  things  told  us  of  this  famous  deity  of  the  Northmen^ 
gloria,"  but  this  is  not  an  age  in  which  iinti(|uarian  researches  a  dream  ;  the  lightly  moved  and  all-conceiving  spirit  of  the  and  of  Balder,  a  son  of  his,  we  have  the  following  romantic 
obtain  their  merited  honors,  nor  wlK*n  tlie  aiithinrs  who  liave  poet  has,  it  is  true,  invested  his  tale  with  rainbow  hues,  ami  story : 

done  most  good  in  th«ur  generation  receive  the  highest  meetl  light  gleams  from  the  world  of  the  supernatural  and  the  mar-  ..  reverting  to  the  narrative  of  Saxo,  and  the  alledgad 
ol  fume.  vcllous  fall  on  the  dt^eds  of  eartlily  courage  and  valor;  but  8ucct>*siun  of ‘lie  Danish  Kings,  Hoder,  whom  (as  we  have  be- 

A  fanciful  philosoplier  might  make  excellent  use  of  the  py-  tradition  because  truth  in  it  wears  a  fore  observj.l)  Ctewar,  a  king  in  educa^,  won 

thugorean  syste.n,  in  tin-  planning  of  political  theories.  AU  f  'the  mrilrtutm  to“infl"nce  a  divinT^^r,  BalS, 

nations  have  a  species  of  pn-existence ;  and  la-fore  they  as-  ‘""I  P“*‘  I*"*  chronicle*  of  the  infancy  of  na-  who,  like  David,  had  seen  her  in  the  bath.— 

sume  their  proper  form,  and  lake  tlu-ir  place  among  the  tribes  ••‘ins.  Tht-se  “  manner-painting  strains  ”  too  are  valiialde  in  km-w  of  h«-r  attachment  to  Htsler,  he  resolved  to  re- 

of  thi-  earth,  tliey  are  seen  Iving  dimlv  in  the  womb  of  time  :  throwing  light  upon  tlie  early  opinions  and  customs  of  the  move  that  p«-rson  by  violence ;  but  the  latter  had  friemls  po«^ 

ami  in  tla-ir  successive  stages  of  existence,  they  appear  pa**-  primitive,  as  well  as  of  the  most  chivalrous  people,  ami  ‘‘riul  as  thosj-  of  his  enemy.  Line  day,  while  hunring  “  jhn 

,  ,  ,  »  .7  1 1  1  .  .11.^  rfcj  r  •  a  nmuntaini*,  luider  eiiteixHl  a  cloud,  and  •uddenlv  wwld  a 

mg  in  Uk.-  lowest  form  of  animal,  or  the  mdilest  of  intellectual  1 volume  U-fore  us,  as  it  give,  the  histo,?  of  Scamlinavia  to  resemblance  to 

exi-*ti*nco.  \V  itnejHs  Epypt,  and  the  nation:^  of  tlie  East,  on  tenth  century,  enter*  into  the  very  region  of  romance,  and  niaid-*  of  Nor^  nv,  were  in  reality  the  fatal  swtert.  They 
the  om-  side,  and  those  of  Kiiriqie  on  the  other ;  witness,  es-  •*'•'••  of  truthful  records,  draws  largely  on  traditionary  lore,  i  accosted  him  by  nnim-,  told  him  that  hi*  beloved  Nonna  ImuI 
picinlly,  («-nnany,  tlie  distinguishing  spirit  of  which  has  pass-  history  of  the  Northmen  abounds  in  these  U-gi-mls— the  j  smitten  tin-  iH-nit  of  Balder,  but  warned  him  mit  to  attempt 

ml  through  countless  varieties  of  developement— now  anima-  long  fiolar  night  which  oversliadowed  their  land,  ami  debarretl  ;  of  the  demi-gml. 

°  ,  1  *  ^  ;  prest-iit,  iin-M-eii,  in  all  Imttles — that  they  were  the  arbiters  of 

tuig  immense  hordes  <ff  warriors,  now  guiding  and  enlighten-  f>v*«n  their  usual  (x-cupations,  gave  them  ample  leisure  to  ;  ^.,11— ond  tlint  they  ifften  assisted  their  mortal  friemls 

ing  the  founders  of  States, — now  presenting  the  will  and  dis-  ^•'‘•‘‘n  to  these  fictions  whk-h  so  well  suited  the  taste  of  a  bar- 1  wht-re  assisiami-  was  most  required.  Saying  this,  they  disap- 

pisitions  which  Ik-cook-  tlie  souls  of  religious  reformers,  oml  harous  people,  ami  to  wliich  they  yielded  implicit  faith.  The  pi-anvl  so  quickly,  that  his  eye  could  m»t  follow  tht-m.  On  hi* 

now  asHuniing  to  itself  all  tlie  sluipes  of  philosophy  and  scho-  curious  picture  of  national  manners  we  remt-mber  reail-  '  ro*"™.  h‘‘  •«  (lewar  vvhat  be  h^  seen,  ami  besought 

ii-  iir.1  j-uthe  haml  of  Nanna.  The  old  king  had  no  otiiection  to  the 

“  Pro^^^'nfHl  to  us  in  this  volumo-the  mirth  swarmed  with  ^  ^ 

But  without  the  aid  of  any  fanciful  illustration,  the  history  •‘•'k?*.  fw  ibis  appellation  was  given  to  pirates  whose  tlmines  ,.,1  mortal  weiiptui  could  htive  m>  effect.  He  added, 

of  the  Northmen  may  be  proved  worthy  of  attention  among  the  "■Pre  on  the  rocky,  or  on  some  sea-girt  isle — heroes  by  profes-  how»-ver, — for  he  w  as  a  great  magician,— that  there  was  a 
mint  elementary  inirtiuns  of  lilieral  study  ;  ami  it  is  a  matter  *••••>  roamed  tlirougliout  tlie  country  in  search  of  adventures  swonl  kept  by  Miinring,  a  satyr  of  the  wiiods,  with  virtue 
of  no  little  surprise  to  us,  tliat  it  has  never  yet  been  presented  to  exhibit  thi-ir  prowes,  eida-r  alone,  or  leagiavl  in  fraterni-  ili.lJlerfur’t  gl^atl“r  b^'JllrlteTjrUy 

to  the  public  in  a  |Mipular  form, — its  value  is  almost  wholly  ties,  which  tliey  sealed  with  their  bbsid  ami  which  only  death  strength  of  the  {lossessor.  But  Imw  obtain  theM-  miraculous 

unknown  to  the  general  reailer,  save  from  the  semi-historical  could  dissolve.  gifts  f  Tla-  abiHle  of  tin-  satyr  was  amidst  rocks  and  smiws, 

a-count  of  iIk- unions  and  disunions  betwt-en  Norway  ami  tin*  The  story  of  Hamlet  so  famous  in  the  traditions  of  Denmark,  ami  almost  inaccessible  to  man.  Under  was,  however,  to 

sister  kingdom,  publisiH-d  a  few  vears  ago  bv  Lieut.  Breton,  and  whose  memoi-v  lias  been  so  gloriiHisly  emlialmed  in  mir  i  and  n-irwlei-r,  to  re^h  the  alpine  solitudes , 

„i  ,  .  •  1  •  ,  •  ■  ,  .  I  to  pitch  his  tent,  so  that  the  shadow  of  th»- «atvr  *  grove  might 

who.  however,  cmsi  ious  ,ff  the  tutility  of  em, nines  into  the-  own  tongue,  is  related  in  this  volume,  in  a  style  at  once  forci-  j  fj  ^  untiring  ~- 

olisciire  ami  fabulous  origins  of  nations,  whose  kings,  accoivl-  |  ble  ami  patlwtic.  Tla-re  an-  also  many  interesting  particii-  '  tiem-e,  for  tlie  apja-ai-aiice  of  the  mysterious  occupant.  The- 
nig  to  Joannes  Magnus,  traced  tla-ir  p*  digrees  in  a  direct  line  ;  lar*  told  us  of  (Min  tin-  gml  of  war,  whose  worship  extemled  ,  prim-e  did  a*  he  was  commaiidevl ;  be  ftmted  and  watcheil. 
to  No;ili,  evinci-d  a  much  greater  desin?  to  taking  liis  readers  over  (iennanv,  iK-nmaik,  Sweden  ami  Norwav.  It  m.t.ni*  j  "••••! ‘••''*  ■'•sht,  feigning  to  be  asleep,  he  perceived  the  satyr 

»  ..0...1 1  .1  /»  I  1  fi  I  rt-  I J  1  7  rL-  .1.  .  »•  .1  ./ii-  ”  I  attentivelv  obsi-rving  hi*  tent.  In  a  moment,  be  struck  the 

a  ranililu  over  tm-  Dais  and  Kirs  ami  Fields  and  fjords  of  l  tnim  the  te.-tmionv  ol  nianv  wnlers,  tliat  Utlin  was  a  cjiiiquer-  i  -.  ■  ■  ■  .  r  ..  i  .u  .  j  *  c-n  ••  • 

■ .  •  '  ,  ,  ,  '  '  monster,  bmiml  it  with  fetters,  and  threatened  to  kill  it  if  it 

tins  as  yet  most  unknown  nniong  our  many  lather-lands,  to  or,  king,  priest  aial  lawgiver,  ami  an  adept  in  tlie  arts  of  ma.  |  .urrender  the  swoid  and  bracelet*.  Hi*  life  was  dear- 


quali.  ■  turned  in  triumnh  to  tlie  court  of  Gewar.  The  value  of  the 
I  treasure,  imieed,  w  as  too  great  not  to  raise  up  rival*  (or  its 


plunging  tla-m  into  tlie  moc/s^rom  of  politics.  Hclaiastcd  of  a  descent  from  the  gmls,  oikI  by  an  easy  j  er  than  those  tn-asure*.  Had»-r  gained  his  object,  and  re- 

TIh-  very  earliest  infurniation  we  possess  of  the  Northmen  I  transition  was  raiseil  to  the  honour  of  a  divinity.  His  quali.  turned  in  triumph  to  tlie  court  of  Gewar.  The  value  of  the 

inspires  us  with  admiration  of  their  characu«r :  bold  and  bn:-  ties  are  the  favouriu-  tlieme  of  tlie  Swi-dUh  and  Norwegian  !  tto*  t®  «••«  “P  ^val*  for  iu 

k.,-  k  .  ■  ,  ,  .  .  ,  ,  .  ,  .  ..  possession;  nml  om- king  (Ciekler,  who  has  left  bis  name  to  a 

tanc  but  eminently  ni.«al,  they  were  the  reserve  lorce  .if  chroniclers.  He  was  considered  as  the  father  ol  aru  m  Lu-  I  ^ell-known  Dutch  province,)  sailed  with  a  powerful  armament 

rnindeiice  vvhi'n  the  rest  of  mankind  liad  poisoned  them-  rope.  His  counteimm-c  ho  could  change  at  pleasure;  to  his  I  against  him ;  but  it  excited  envy ;  it  also  aided  it*  owner,  and 
•elves  with  the  basest  sensuality ;  and  in  the  fustm-sse*  widen  friends  it  w  as  exciH-dingly  beautiful,  while  to  hi*  enemies  it  was  ,  ilailer  w  a*  rictoriou*. 
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“  In  the  meantime,  Balder,  terrihie  in  arm»,  enten-d  the  do-  There  is  great  exuberance  of  imaginatioD  in  the  lays  which 
minions  to  obtain  the  fair  Nanna  l»y  force,  should  entreaties  Scalds  have  transmitted  to  posterity.  The  Descent  of 
be  ineffectuaL  But  she  was  deaf  to  the  most  honi^  flatter} .  Shades,  reminds  one  of  most  thrilling  passages  in 

Without  betraying  her  attarhnient  for  Hader,  which  would  ;  ,  .  ,  j  xu  _i,-i>  j  _c  i 

^yplLhim^^terjeopardy,  she  repn-sena^  in  strong  CO- I>ante,-and  Thoi^il  s  wonderful  voyage  into 

lours  the  inetjuality  of  the  pro|K>»c-d  marriage.  ‘  The  chain  ancient  Chaos,  into  sunless,  moonless  regions,  beset  with  all 
which  bound  a  god  to  a  mortal,’  she  observed,  ‘cinild  not  be  imaginable  terrors.  He  was  accompanied  by  three  hundred 


a  lasting  chain.  When  the  fei^our  of  passion  had  subsided, 
the  superior  lieing,  despising  his  ill-assorted  choice,  would  at  i 
once  dissolve  it.' 


men,  in  his  search  after  a  mysterious  place,  the  abode  of  a 
gigantic  magician.  Over  stormy  seas,  through  pathless  for- 


Bolder  had  recourse  to  arms  ;  and  he  was  joined  by  the  '  ests  of  eternal  cold,  into  dark  and  unfrequented  cities,  through 
army  of  the  gods,  at  tlie  head  of  which  was  Odin  and  Thor,  magical  palaces  filled  with  horrid  sliapes,  and  iron  figures,  and 
Tliero  were  fearful  odds ;  but  Hoder  was  not  discouraged. —  on  an  unknown  deep,  over  which  eternal  night  spread  her  scep- 
His  magic  bracelets  ren.leied  him  inipenetrablc-  to  steel;  mid  lulventiirers  pursued  tln-ir  wav,— and  the  whole  ac- 

lbou£h  hammer  of  Ihor  cruiihed  cverv'  Uiuig  on  which  it  •  r  n  ^  *  ^ri  u-  *  r  c  r 't 

fcll!h«>  had  the  courage  to  meet  llu-  SiaiiinavTan  thunden-r.  ,  history  of  Olaf,  the  son  of  Try- 

Wilh  this  wonderful  sword  he  cut  oft'  the  haialle  of  the  all-  give,  one  of  the  kings  whom  Hako  the  g.Kxl  had  placed  over 
destrutive  weapon,  so  as  to  remk'r  it  useless  ;  and  the  gods,  the  eastern  provinces  of  Norway,  is  a  very  romantic  one. 
depriveil  of  their  great  supjMiit,  took  ixfuge  in  flight.  Ihe  »*  (}n  the  death  of  Trygoe,  Astridda,  his  widow,  fi-aring  the 
victory  was  compk*te ;  tlie  allies  of  Uic  g<sls  were  destroyed ;  vengeaiH'e  of  Ginihilda  mat  her  sons,  flc<l  to  an  island  in  the 
their  bodies  cast  by  tlie  waves  on  lla*  shore ;  and  th<*  victor  golitar}'  lake  of  the  uplands,  wla’n*,  sla*  brought  forth  u  son, 
jM-rformed  the  Inst  rights  to  their  manes.  As  the  ri-waixl  of  this  w)|oni  she  named  Olaf,  after  his  grandfather  of  that  name. — 
victory,  Hrxler  obtained  the  hand  oi  Nonna  with  the  throne  of  Xliere  she  remained  the  whole  summer,  accompanied  only  by 
one  part  of  Sweilen,  but  lie  was  shortly  afterwards  vanquished  foster-father,  and  two  or  three  ilomestics.  But  when  the 
by  Balder,  and  lie  lost  tla^  crown  of  Ik-nniurk.  >  days  liegan  to  shorten,  the  cold  breews  from  tin*  lake  were  too 

“  Ola*  night,  tliis  Balder  liad  a  dn*am,  which  was  tliought  tnuch  for  Astriikla  and  her  child ;  and,  acconipauu*d  by  the 
to  be  poru*nlous  of  his  fate.  illi  the  consr*nt  of  the  gixls  i^anie  domestics,  sla*  left  her  island  home.  To  escsqie  obsor- 
his  mother  h  n*ya  or  I  rigga,  called  on  fire,  water,  earth,  vation,  she  iM*ver  came  within  sight  of  human  liabitation ;  and 
stones,  iron  ami  otlK*r  metals,  Irei's,  animals,  birds,  reptiles,  wla*n,  after  many  days,  slio  ajiproached  lH*r  fatlier’s  h^iita- 
poison,  ami  all  disen««*s,  to  lenounce  ail  jxiwer  over  him  ;  and  tion,  she  was  Uxi  cautious  to  enter.  A  messeng«*r  ai’quaint- 
they  took  an  oath  to  that  eftivt.  To  try  the  effii’acy  of  the  him  with  h**r  arrival ;  mid  he  met  her  at  a  solitary  hut  in 
engagement,  some  of  tlxi  g<xls  threw  darts  luxl  stones  at  him,  ihe  forest,  where  every  domestic  comfort  was  supplied  her. — 
while  some  assaik*d  him  with  other  weapons,  in  vain  ;  no  one  Two  maid  servants  only,  with  her  fijster-fathcr,  his  child,  mxl 
rmild  injure  him.  Se<*ing  this.  Soke,  the  genius  of  evil,  ns-  h<-r  infant  son,  formed  her  whole  establishment.  It  was  for- 
sumed  the  disguise  of  mi  ol»l  woman,  went  to  the  {xdace  of  tunate  for  her  that,  during  this  winter,  (Timhilda  ami  lier  sons 
Frigga,  and  informi*d  ln*r  what  the  gixls  were  doing.  ‘  Let  w’cn;  too  closely  occupieil  by  Hako,  the  jarl,  to  have  leisure 
them  try  os  long  as  thi*y  pleasi*,’  w  as  tlie  n*ply  ;  ‘  all  living  f„r  pursuing  In-r.  But  that  ambitious  woman  bad  lieard  of 
tilings  have  promis<*d  to  n*sjx*ct  niy  son.’  ‘  \\  but !’  rejoineil  Olaf ’s  birth  ;  and  when  spring  arrived,  she  sent  h**r  spies  to  in- 
Soke,  whose  purposi*  is  evidi*nt  enough,  ‘  have  all  substances,  quire  into  tlx*  truth  of  tlie  n*jx»rt,  mid  where  Ixith  mother  and 
without  exception,  thus  promiseil  ?’  ‘All,’  was  the  reply,  child  might  be  found.  Their  inquiries  wen*  successful ;  and  a 
‘except  om*  insignificant  i>lant  called  mistl.*toe,  which  grows  chief,  with  thirty  horsemen,  was  despatched  to  bring  the  in- 
on  the  wesU*ni  side  of  Valhalla,  and  from  which,  such  is  fant  to  the  court  of  Ginihilda.  Kric,  however,  the  father  of 
its  feebleness,  I  exact<*d  no  oath.’  1  his  wa.s  enough  for  Astridda,  w  as  told  th<*ir  puqxjsc  when  tlu*v  w  ere  only  a  few 
Soke ;  he  went  to  the  jilace  wh(*n*  tlx*  mistlel.x*  grew,  pluck-  miles  distant  fnmi  tlie  house*.  It  was  nightfall ;  and  he  led 
ml  it  up  by  the  nxits,  and  rc*turned  to  the  assembly  of  the  his  daughter,  with  her  precious  charge*  and  a  few  domestics, 
gods,  who  were  still  «H*cui>icd  in  the  same  diversion.  Accord-  into  the  forest,  where  he  ac({uainted  her  with  hi*r  danger, 
ing  to  this  account,  llcxlcr  was  pn*sent ;  but  be  was  not  a  deity,  with  his  inability  to  proU*ct  lier,  and  with  the  necessity  of  her 
he  was  men*ly  a  blind  old  mim.  ‘  W  by  dost  thou  not  join  in  hastening,  in  the  most  secret  manner,  to  the  house  of  on  aged 
the  exercise?’  d»>mand**d  Soke.  ‘  Bi*cnus4>  I  am  blind.’  ‘Take  friend  in  Swmlen.  No  sooner  had  she  departed,  than  be  re- 
this  trifling  n*«*<l,  and  throw  it ;  I  will  guide  ihim?  hand;  mivt  tunx'd  to  his  own  house,  to  await  the  anival  of  the  horsemen, 
it  is  for  us  all  to  honour  Balder !’  fhe  missile  flew,  and  the  Fortunately  for  both  him  and  his  daughter,  they  did  not  imnie 
hem  f«*ll  to  rise  no  more.  The  gods  were  in  sail  consterna-  dlately  call  iijxm  him,  but  passed  tlx*  night  at  a  neighbouring 
tion  at  this  event ;  tlx*  more  so,  us  the  evil  was  iriepaiuble.  bouse.  The  following  momiiur,  wh(*n  he  was  aski'd  w  here  his 
All  that  the  attlicteil  father  could  now  do  was  to  pay  tine  ho-  ibiiightcr  mui  grandson  wciv,  lx*  doni(*d  that  they  were  witli 
nour  to  his  remains.  Itior  furnislu'd  the  consi*cnited  fire  ;  him;  and  on  thi*ir  mfusing  to  believe  him,  he  allowed  tlieni 
the  horse  of  the  deceaseil  hero  was  placed  on  the  jiile,  mid  to  seairh  eveiy  comer  of  his  habitation.  But  the  leader  of 
Oilin  added  his  golden  ring  which  had  the  miraculous  virtue  the  btind  w:;-.  at  length  informed  of  their  route,  anil  causing 
ofpnxlucing  eight  other  rings  every  ninth  nislit.  Thus  in  the  bis  men  to  mount,  he  pursumlit.  Darkness  overtaking  them, 
presence  of  all  tlx*  gods,  satyrs,  nymplis  anil  cyclops  was  llie  tlicy  passisl  Uie  night  with  a  rich  land  ownior,  whom  tliey 

conflagration  ertixtiHl.”  cari  lessly  aske .  ' 

In  sjH'aking  of  the  tliffeix'nt  nees  of  men  by  whom  this  pass  lliat  way.  He  ivplied,  that  a  woman  mid  child,  in  very 
countiy  was  successively  tx'cupied,  our  historian  says,  the  (xst  "  other  ixTsons^ivtually^ humble,  bad  Ix'sought 

Gotliii;  emigrants  sulxlued  tlx*  Celto-Finnisli  trilies,  who  wen* 
the  primitive  inlmbitants  of  tlx*  coiintn,',  and  drove  them  t  rst 
to  the  mountains  and  then  to  the  desert  v.  ilds  and  fastnesses 
of  Mon-laixl,  Lapland  and  Finland,  where  they  still  continued  honest  fanner,  and  less  distant  than  was  suspected.  But  Pro¬ 
to  ailhere  to  Uiu  degraiUiig  suix-rstition  of  their  for.  fallx  rs,  i  'id'-nce  wau  h(>d  over  the  safety  of  mother  and  son.  While 
j  1  ,  1  ,1  1  i  this  conversation  was  nussiiiff,  a  peasant  in  the  emplovment  of 

adonng  beasts,  birds,  stocks  nixt  stones,  atul  all  the  mamute  .  c  „  ■  i  .  ii  li  i  i  •  u  *  u  i- 

.  ®  .  .  .  .  .  ’  1  that  tanner  accidentally  called  at  the  nch  man  s  house,  on  his 

'  ivturn  fn>m  the  forest  to  his  master’s.  He  heard  all  that  liad 


his  hospiinlity,  and  that  he  hail  n*fusiHl  to  hxlge  them, — for, 
like  worthies  of  rixent  times,  he  hail  a  gn*at  dislike  to  lx*g- 
gars, — hut  he  lx*licvi*il  they  weie  at  some  cottage  in  the 
neichlxiurhiHxl.  And  so  they  were ; — at  the  cottage  of 


and  inanimate  objects  of  cn'ati'in. 


“The  antipathy  bi.’twe«*n  these  two  ru'-os,  s'l  continu.ally  nl-  passi*d;  and,  ignorant  of  .Astridda’s  annval,  communiraU*<l  it 
lulled  to  in  tlx*  songs  and  sagas  of  the  niythir  and  heroic  age,  i  to  ids  master.  The  Norwegian,  as  pnident  us  he  was  hu- 
is  significantly  expressed  in  the  legend  of  Njdrdr,  who  dwelt  '  mane,  p*rrpiving  that  the  thinl  part  of  the  night  was  alrandy 
by  the  sea-side,  and  t>kadi*,  a  mountain-nymph  of  tlie  ri\al  ;  past,  went  to  his  guests,  who  weiv  fast  aslis'p,  and  told  them 
race  of  the  Jbtnar,  whom  he  hud  espoustd.  She  veiy  iiatu-  in  an  angry  voice  to  rise  and  leave  his  housi*.  They  tn*ni 
rally  pn*fers  her  native  uIxmIl*  on  the  Alpine  heights;  whilst  blingly  obi'ved;  hut  no  sixmer  wen*  theybiyoiid  the  eiiclosiiiT 
he  insists  on  dwelling  wlx'n*  he  can  hear  tlx*  roar  of  the  ix’ean  '  than  he  .aequainteil  them  with  the  cause  ot  his  s<*i*niiiig  harsh- 
billows.  At  last,  they  coiiij  i-omi.Ne  this  iiintrieioiiial  diss<*ii- '  ness,  lie  sent  them  to  a  solitaiy  lake,  on  w  liich  was  an  island 
sion  by  agreeing  to  pass  nine  nights  a'leiaately  among  the  covered  with  n*txls,  anil  bade  thi'iii  ri'main  concealed  until 
mountains,  mid  threi*  on  the  sea-shore.  But  Njoixlr  sixm  tiivs  ,  tJicy  saw  him  again.  .Vs  tlx*  water  of  the  lake  was  shallow, 
of  this  compact,  mid  vents  his  dissatisfaction  in  a  lay  to  lliis  '  they  easily  waded  to  the  islainl,  and  concealisl  themsi  Ives, 
effect : — ‘  How  do  I  hate  the  mountain  wiliU!  I  liave  only  wliile  Tlmrsteini  (his  name  shall  not  be  buried  in  oblivion)  re¬ 
passed  nine  nights  then*;  but  bow  long  and  tedious  did  tlx*v  'turned  to  bis  own  hniisr*.  As  be  had  fnrs<*en,  on  the  follow- 
8ei*m !  There  one  hears  nothing  but  the  howling  of  wolves,  ing  morning  the  chief  of  the  horsemen,  after  inquiring  at  many 
instead  of  the  8we«>t  notes  of  the  swan!’  To  which  Skmle  j  houses,  called  at  his,  and  inquin-d  after  the  fugitives.  ‘Tliey 
extemporises  this  response: — ‘  How  cmi  I  rt*st  on  the  sandy  j  liave  Ixvn  hen*,’  w  iis  the  it*j>ly ;  ‘hut  lx*fore  the  hn*ak  of  day 
sea-shon*,  where  my  slumlx'rs  are  every  moniing  broken  liy  '  they  both  left  me,  and  went  into  the  woixl.’  Nor  was  he  un- 
the  hidtHius  screaming  of  the  s**a-gulls?’  The  result  is,  tliat  pn'pared  for  the  next  (px’slion, — whether  he  would  be  their 
she  deserts  her  husband,  and  n*tunis  to  the  niuiiiitaiiis,  wheie  |  guide  in  sean-hing  fiir  the  mother.  He  n*adily  eonsented; 
her  father  dwells ;  there  snatrhing  up  her  bow ,  aial  fastening  :  and,  as  may  easily  be  conceiveil,  k*<l  them  in  a  du’ection  ex¬ 
on  her  snow-skates,  she  bounds  over  the  lulls  in  pursuit  of  tlx* ,  aeily  contrary  to  that  which  they  liad  pursued.  Nor  was  this 


cessful  if  thev  teparately  continued  the  search,  he  left  them, 
but  only  to  ^lude  them  by  m*w  expedients.  Tlie  day  was 
thus  wasted,  and  the  horsemen  returned  to  Gunhilda.  That 
evening  Thorsteim  went  to  the  island,  provided  the  fugitives 
with  a  store  of  provisions,  and  what  was  mix*h  better,  with  a 
faithful  guide.  Astridda  pursu»*d  her  journey,  and,  without 
any  farther  intemiption,  reached  the  house  of  Hako  the  Old, 
by  whom  she  and  her  infant  were  afl'ectionately  received,  aiul 
with  whom  they  ri*mained  alxiut  ihnx*  years.’’ 

We  cannot  follow  Ulof  in  all  his  vari(*<l  fortuiH*s,  but  he  ulx 
tfuned  great  celebrity  alike  for  his  valour  aixl  success,  and 
Hako,  the  usuqx’r,  plotted  in  vain  against  his  life.  At  length 
tlie  inliabitants  were  roust*d  by  tlx*  oppression  and  cruelty  of 
Hako,  and  Orm,  one  of  his  subjects,  sent  out  tlx*  arrow,  the 
symbol  of  war,  to  his  friends  and  dejK>ndeuts.  The  well 
known  token  flew  like  wild-fin*  through  the  country,  the  ga¬ 
thering  commenced  mxl  a  formiilobk*  limid  was  soon  assem¬ 
bled.  Tlx'ie  are  few  whose  spirits  liave  not  been  stirred  w  ith- 
in  them,  at  tlx*  lx‘nutiful  description  of  a  similar  scene,  in 
Scott’s  Lolly  of  the  Lake,  w  lx*ii  the  cniss  of  flame  was  borne 
ith  eager  liaste,  in  scenes  of  joy  mid  scenes  of  wo,  wliile 
every  where  tlx;  fiery  svnibul  rall<*il  each  warrior  to  tlx*  strife. 

Accompanied  by  his  domestics,  Hako  fl<*dfrom  his  villa  into 
det*p  valley,  which  has  ever  siix'c  Ixinx*  his  name.  As  it 
was  supposed  that  he  would  hasten  to  his  ships,  which  were 
at  some  distance  along  the  coast,  and  were  under  the  guidance 
of  his  son  Krleng,  tlx*  jxiths  which  1<h1  to  the  cixist  were  more 
narrow  ly  w  atch«*«l  than  thos<*  in  the  rx’ighlxirhixid  of  the  val¬ 
ley.  .\t  nightfall,  he  despatrlH*d  some  of  his  men  to  tlx*  sta¬ 
tion  wliere  his  vess«>ls  lay,  commanding  his  son  to  meet  liim  off 
a  mort*  southern  piirtion  of  the  coast;  the  rest  he  sent  totlx-ir 
own  homes,  keeping  one  si'rf  only,  Thermixl  Kark,  who  liad 
bet*n  his  comjxinion  from  infancy.  Fi*eling  that  his  present 
retreat  was  ixit  stH'uri*,  he  pliingixl  farther  into  the  solitudaa. 
On  rt'aching  the  Ixuiks  of  a  lake,  which  was  fnizen  over,  ho 
dismounti*d,  made  a  hole  in  the  ice,  thrust  his  horse  in  tho 
ap<*rfure,  and  left  his  mnntk*  lx*side  it,  so  xs  to  make  his  pur¬ 
suers  lielieve  that  he  hn»l  p<*rislx'd  in  the  waters.  He  tlien 
[•rossed  tlie  ice,  and,  w  ith  his  slave,  found  ivfuge  in  n  solitary 
cave  in  tlx*  mountains.  Both  lK*iiig  much  fii'igued,  tlx*v  soon 
fell  aslo<*p ;  but  the  slave  staiti**!,  and  awoke  his  master  to  ac¬ 
quaint  him  with  an  awful  dn-am  which  he  hail  just  ex|H'rien- 
ced.  He  had  seen  a  man  of  a  dark,  dreadful  countenance, 
approach  the  cave,  stnnil  for  a  moment  lx*fon*  it,  and,  after 
exclaiming,  “ One  is  deiul!”  ascend  thi*  hill.  This  mysteriisis 
denunciation  was  thought  by  Hako  to  alliidi*  to  Erleng;  for, 
after  a  moment’s  lellection,  he  said,  “  Thy  dn*am  apjx-urs  to 
indicate  the  death  of  my  son  !’’  Tho  interjiretation,  sav  tho 
sagi*8,  WHS  n  true  one,  Glof  Imd  just  nrriveil  off  the  roast;  Kr¬ 
leng,  with  three  vesst*ls  only,  could  not  make  Ix-ad  against 
the  supt*rior  fli*et,  w  Inch  lie  rightly  jiidgi'd  to  be  that  of  lui  ene¬ 
my  ;  and,  to  escape  captivity,  ho  mid  a  few  of  his  rompanions, 
afti'r  approaching  tlx*  shore  ns  near  as  they  could,  quietlv  de¬ 
scended  into  tlx*  water,  and  lx*gnn  to  swim.  In  this  state  they 
were  overtaken  by  tlie  vessel  in  which  Glaf  was.  .According 
to  Snorro,  it  was  Olaf  hims«*lf  who,  with  an  ixir,  broke  the  Ix-al 
of  the  young  jai-f  as  he  was  buffeting  the  waters;  accordiiigto 
to  Gunlang,  it  was  one  of  his  mariners.  Both  agre«*d  that  Er¬ 
leng  pi'rishcd  within  a  few  yanls  of  tlx*  coast ;  tliat  many  of  liis 
comjMinions  perislK*<l  with  him ;  that  the  vessels  be<*ame  the 
piTze  of  Olaf,  w  ho  learnt**!,  for  the  first  time,  tlx*  flight  of  Ha- 
ko,  and  the  insurrection  of  the  rustics. 

“  -After  this  dream,”  procet*tls  the  Saga,  “  the  slave  had 
anotlier,  which  frightened  him  so  much  tint  he  male  a  dis¬ 
tressing  noise,  like  one  afllictt*d  with  tlx*  nightmare.  Being 
awoke  by  his  master,  he  said  that  he  had  seen  the  same  dark 
man  approach  tlie  cave,  stop  at  tlie  eiitninct*  as  befon*,  ami 
say,  “  tell  thy  mustt*r  that  ail  the  jiassages  to  the  sea-coast, 
and  the  coast  itself,  are  bltK-ketl  up  !”  The  jarl  thought  his 
days  were  numhen**! ;  but  he  said  nothing.  He  woiilil,  how¬ 
ever,  no  longt'r  ivmain  in  the  enve ;  and  both  proceeded  tfx 
wards  the  villa  inli!iliiti*d  by  Thora.  When  at  a  distance  from 
it,  he  dcspatdied  Kark  with  a  request  that  she  would  secivtly 
nu*et  him  in  the  forest.  Six*  olxved  lh«*  summons,  and  show¬ 
ed,  hv  her  aft'ertioimte  Is-havior,  that  \vhat<*v<*r  an*  tlx*  crim.'*s 


wild  beasts.” 


I  all.  On  the  pretext  lliat  they  diould  probably  be  more  suc- 


(if  nx-n,  woman  can  U*  faithful  to  the  last.  Hako  asked  h  r 
if  she  could  fiiri.ish  him  witii  some  liidiag  place  for  a  few 
nights.  “ That  will  lx*  dirticult,”  replieil  Thom;  “  my  house 
will  siKin  lx*  seurchetl ;  not  a  corner  of  it  will  (*scape  senitiay, 
for  all  ptsiple  know  that  I  shall  save  thee  if  I  can.  A'et  thue 
is  one  place  where  nolxxly  would  t*xpt*ct  to  find  a  prince  like 
llx*e — it  is  under  tho  pig-sty.”  They  went  to  the  phii-e :  the 
slave  enlarged  tlie  cave  ;  provisions,  lights,  and  other  necessa¬ 
ries  vven*  brought;  and  Hako,  accompanied  liy  Kark,  de 
scended  into  tlx*  cavern.  Th«*  earth  which  hail  Ix'en  recently 
dug  lip  was  n*movod;  wtxxlen  rafters  were  laid  over  the 
whole ;  tiver  them  straw  and  dung  were  spreatl,  and  tht*  swine 
wen*  tum(*d  in  to  tread  down  tlie  covering,  so  as  to  confound 
tlx*  n*cent  miu'ks.  In  addition,  the  entrance  to  tho  sty  was 
blocked  up  by  a  large  stone.  Having  token  tlx*sc  pn'cautions, 
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Thora  returned  to  llie  house,  none  of  her  diMuestics  being 
aware  tiint  she  ha<l  seen  tin-  jarl.  Tlie  prisoners  were,  there- 
fon’,  left  to  themselves  ;  but  how  they  were  to  bn-athe  in  such 
a  place,  we  are  not  iufomuHl.  The  etieinies  of  H.iko,  w  itli 
Diaf  at  their  li<‘ad,  soon  urrivi-J.  They  had  found  tlie  man- 
tie  on  the  ice  of  thi*  lake,  ami  had  lie»'n  induced  to  return,  until 
faspicion  of  the  sU'atagein  arose,  and  induced  them  Ui  con- 
liiiui'  the  })ursuit.  On  retiching  the  h.msi-  of  Th.n-u  they  broke 


was  past  life’s  meridian,  was  a  berserk,  that  is,  shiriless, —  ing’s,  in  wliich  every  line  has  a  sling,  ami  eveiy  word  hurls  a 
one  tliut  wore  no  defensive  armour, — tliat  trustml  oidy  to  his  niissile  against  tome  pnjudiee  or  folly,  we  shall  find  few  de¬ 
own  suength,  which,  during  ceriaii*  tits  of  mmlness,  was  in-  payments  of  this  class  of  comiKwilion,  in  whi.h  wonK-ii  have 
creased  in  a  prisligious  measure.  >>  m-n  Uiese  tits  were  on 


him  he  dospist'd  steel,  wafr,  fire,  ns  miK'h  as  if  they  were 


not  been  our  earliest,  b«‘st,  and  most  instructive  friemls.  How 


harmless;  hor  di.l  he  cure  whether  th- fi«^  he  had  to  opjtose  ,  greatly  are  we  iiwlehtml,  for  instance,  to  Ann  Ratclifte,  f.ir 
wa-*  ono  or  on*'  thoiHaml.  Ho,  th*T»*fon',  wa-^  not  liVoly  to  lho#e  clxanning  tale*  of  the  uuponiatural  world,  >»hk*h,MchiI- 


prove  an  invincible  to  atone  for  Io-^h  of  n  father,  dren,  we  devoun*d  with  ccniacy,  almost  fearing  to  look  up  the 

op,T.  the  d.K.rs,  ex:imined  every  i-ai  t  witidn  niul  without,  aial  i  To  conce.U  his  uneasiness,  or  rutlH-r  to  divert  that  omimms  shmlows  of  whi.m  the  romancers  told,  shouid 

only  when  search  WHS  nuiuif«**tlv  vain.  if  lUiv  faith  !  hvling  which  men  sMunctiines  exiHUieiwe  on  the  eve  of  a  gn*at  .  _  •  r  n  »  i-  i  jl  \  r 

is  to  l-e  plaa-d  in  either  of  the  authorities  U  fore  us,  Ohif,  on  crisis,  ,'iwafu.lam  went  into  the  mounUtins  to  hunt.  A  beuuti-  ,  “PlH’ar  before  us,  m  fitll  ghc«.tluH.-.s  evoked  by  .hit  peru-sal  of 
ii#iiiii2  from  the  h  iu.st>,  sat  oa  the  very  stone  wiii.-h  hloek.nl  ■  ful  white  stag  s.K.n  npp<'nred  in  sight,  and  wiis  as  ..mn  pus  those  thrilling  iiages.  Kven  the  inspired  author  of  Waverley, 
up  the  enlniuce  to  tlie  sty,  and  stimulated  his  followers  to  ,  siuul ;  hut  nothing  rould  »»qual  the  cnuitun-’s  provoking  cool-  whose  genius  certainly  requiretl  no  pnnnpting,  candidly  owned 
scan  h  in  other  districts,  hy  otrcriiig  sjilendid  re»;ird.s  to  any 
line  that  should  in’ite  or  kill  tlie  jacl.  His  loud  voice  p-netra- 

thev  helicv**d  thev  were  on  the  piint  of  seizing  it,  it  Ixmndeil  ”  ”  T  ,  '  ,  ■  , 

forward  to  delude  them  a  s.H-ond  time.  Never  was  the  king  *'>‘**^‘*  I  »n  tlaur  high-toned  ami  chtN-alrous  miveU,  had 

so  anient  in  tlx'  spnt.  Ni;;ht  descended ;  still  he  nxle  on ; 
and  the  Ix'nms  of  the  full  imehmd  '<1  moon  enabled  him  to  see 


ted  to  the  Clive  where  lluko  and  his  slave  sat ;  luid  as  tlie  for¬ 
mer  l.siked  at  the  liitU'r,  la*  saw  his  eoiu.teniuice  elringe. — 
••  What  means  that  hmk  ?”  dcmiuided  the  masti'r  ;  “  dost  thou 
wish  to  lH*tmy  me  ?” — “  No,”  replied  the  other,  “  hut  1  trem¬ 


ble  at  that  xoice;  it  is  the  one  1  heard  in  my  dn'am.”  “  Both  |  everything  nearly  ns  well  as  in  the  hnrid  daylight.  Midnight 
of  ns,”  n*join«“tl  iloko,  who  was  very  sup-rstiiious,  aiid  had  Irame;  still  the  hunters  were  folloxving  the  stag.  But  it  sud- 
iil’t.  n  consulted  the  oracles  of  the  rouuti'y,  “  w  ere  Uirn  on  the  '  denly  dlsjppeareJ  through  an  ojK'iiing  iii  the  rocks,  leaving 
.siiiue  day,  and  the  same  dav  will  rlose  the  life  of  both  !”  To- 1  Swafiirlnm  in  a  terrible  mgr  at  the  h>«s  of  his  pr<*v.  Two 
wards  nightfall  Ulal  departed,  luid  the  master  and  slave  were  i  dwarfs — so  tlx*  Icelanders  call  tlie  fniries — issueil  from  the 
left  to  liieir  own  r.-llections,  or  what  was  still  worsi*,  to  their  op'uing,  and  these  he  drew  his  sword  to  destroy,  when,  re- 
co.ivcrsation.  llako  iliirst  not  sleep,  lest  his  slave  should  as-  .  memlx-ring  that  tlie  whole  race  wen*  skilful  in  the  maniifac- 
►U'/inate  him;  nor  Kark,  lest  tlie  .same  ailviiotiige  should  be  ■  ture  of  en  'lmntcd  weapms,  he  jinnnisetl  to  span*  tlwir  lives 
taken  by  bis  master.  At  length,  however,  the  slave  closed  his  on  the  condition  that,  within  tlin*e  days,  th.*y  would  make  him 
eves,  aud  iln*amed  that  he  ami  his  master  were  in  the  same  I  one  that  should  never  miss  its  blow — that  sliou'.d  never  rust —  Icon  cohairs  to  the  surface  of  society,  and  which  change  with 


ipem-d  the  path  of  liistorieai  fiction,  wliich  he  ailerwunU 
leiied  into  a  proud  highway,  beautifying  it  at  every  step  w  itli 
another  stalely  slnietuie,  till,  fur  a  time,  the  admiring  world 
refus<*<l  to  walk  in  any  other. 

The  n*ason  why  the  gentle  sex  have  always  been  so  emi¬ 
nently  successful  in  pninting  the  manners  of  the  day,  is  that 
tin  ir  subtler  eyes  have  obsc-rved  with  more  attention,  and  their 
nimbler  lingers  have  noU*<l  down  with  care,  Uioae  evanescent 
traits  of  character  and  forms  of  fashion,  which  give  its  raine- 


ship,  of  w  hich  he  was  the  iHiltiisman. 


that 


every  passing  hour,  ere  man  has  arranged  his  telescope,  and 


This  rc<|uirv)I  no  inler^  j  that  should  cut  the  hardest  ste»‘l  as  i-nsily  as  leathe 

ur.tiilion;  as  llako  observed,  they  wen*,  iiulccd,  in  the  same  1  should  al  wavs  liriug  victory  to  the  owm'r.  Tlie  covenant  was  ,  ,  i  .  i-  .  i  t  ..  i  v  i 

,  1  .  ..  .-i  L  ■  1  V  1  .■  1  1  1  .  i"  .1  1  c’l  1  .  j  c  calculated  tnim  what  distance  lie  may  best  take  his  ubseiaa- 

vcs-cl,  and  the  tare  ot  both  wa-  ui  Uie  luuxis  ol  the  slave. —  ;  made;  and,  at  tla*  end  ol  tliiee  days,  kiwatunam  ri'turned  tor  ■' 

Again  tla*  latter  dn-anusl :  he  was  now  at  tlx*  eoiirt  of  Olaf, '  tlie  weapon.  It  was  ready  fur  him,  aid  on  one  side  of  tlie 

“  Tliat  chain,”  i  blade  was  written, — 

Draw  ire  not,  unless  in  'fray; 

Drawn,  I  jii«*rre ;  and  pii*reing,  slay, 


w  ho  fastened  a  golden  chain  aniund  his  ix*ck. 
nhs.  rved  Hako,  “  will  In*  u  bloody  oiu*  to  tlwe,  it  ever  thou  ] 
nimcst  into  tla*  pn*scnce  of  Olaf;  it  p>rt**iuls  thy  dixmi ;  yet 


return 
latter  was 


lx*  faitliful  to  me,  aul  all  will  ho  well !”  At  length  nature  was  i  ._i  i,„  ..  .i  _ _ _ j  .i ! _ u  ■ 

t..  mu  h  for  Ixiih.  and  they  slept;  hut,  low.ml.  tlje  break  of;  to  Ix-wnn*  of  tla*  weapm.  On  his 

aV,  the  .slave  aw  oke  hy  tlx*  lomd  noisi.  made  hy  his  master,  jhe  latt 

who  sccuiisl  as  it  111  a  cruel  nigliUiiare,  ns  il  ..tiuggling  witli 
sonic  iiighllk'  demon,  or  with  his  own  evil  genius.  Kark  auM*, 
dri-w  a  knife  from  his  lx*lt,  uiid  cut  the  thiVHit  of  Hako.  The 
licuil  lx*  then  sepiralcd  from  tlx*  Ixxiy,  and  hastcixsi  with  it  to 
Uiaf,  who  was  now  pr.x-liiimcd  king.  “  Wiiat  !■  d  tlx-e  to  this 
deed  !"  w  as  the  demand  of  tlx*  jirince.  “  C'hii*lly,”  replu*d 
tlx*  slave,  “the  giviit  reward  whi.h  I  heani  liaa*  oll'er,  and 
jiarlly  the  eoiifusiou  of  my  seinx's  iit  the  coiuliiion  of  Hako.” 

■'  ThoU  shall  have  the  n'waid,”  ia*joii«>d  the  king;  ”  hut  thou 


tion,  and  s(*tting  aside  th<'  aimisorm*nt  of  tlw  passing  moment, 
these  pictures  of  the  world  w  e  live  in,  have  a  value  as  legni*ies ; 
for  the  trinket  of  to-ilny,  will  liecome  a  tr»*asure  in  the  hands 
of  our  grand-children. 

We  have  taken  rather  a  cimiitous  path  to  reach  the  author¬ 
ess  of  the  work  Ix'fori*  us — who,  by  the  way,  notwithstanding 
tn*at>  d  with  the  utmost  hospiioiity.  Tor  him  tlie  sablo  liaius  the  distinettion  and  e«-lat,  slic  has  acfiiiired  hy  her  fomvr  pr-e 
were  sixikcj  and  hoilial,  tlx*  wild  fowl  wer- placetl  on  tlx*  spit,  Juctions,  still  n*tains  her  incognitix— but  our  praise  w  ill  he 
vegetables  hoilcl,  new  hivnil  mn.le,  the  ale  cask  tapp'd,  the  i,.„  *i,„.i.ritv  aixl  g.xid  wiU,  for  we  take  n-ol 

table  spri'iid  with  tlx*  nhumlant  feast,  and  the  minstrel's  song  ,  .  ,  . ,  ’  .n  v  i-  j  .  .u  u 

1  ‘  .  1  •  i.  .n  c  i  1  r  .1  ”  pleasure  in  bearing  evidence  to  the  liveliness  and  truth  of  her 

made  to  I'ldivon  an  entertaitiment  wliien  the  nm*  hands  of  the  *  ”  «  < 

mother  and  daughter  litul  pn*pan*d,  aixl  w  liich  lioth  honored  delineations,  tlie  uimmhitious  and  gran-fiil  ease  with  which  th.* 
with  their  pn*s<*nce.  This  was,  truly,  more  than  Homeric:  plot  of  her  story  is  entangled  and  unravelled,  and  the  sound- 


the  most  niagtiiuiimous  of  the  Gre«*i«n  dames  would  not  have 
thus  weleenied  the  man  who  was  about  f*>  engage  in  m<*rtnl 


ness  and  s<*iise  of  her  casual  n-flections,  which  others  of  a 
gaudier  fancy,  might  have  decked  out  into  hriHiont  passages, 
insteiul  of  leaving  them,  as  she  has  done,  iroliethlcd  in  tlui 
iiig  to  my  l••Uow  s,  not  tomt  ilieir  liuixls  Ufiainst  tliowi  w  hom  i,,.^  i, fail, si'  ht*r;  and  she  was  gl.ul  wlien  narrative,  to  mark  its  worth  and  purpose,  writhum  hindering  hs 

^  ."“‘I  ."c"  tl.e  im-n-asing  p.wer  of  the  rnp  n.tlhoriz.  d  her  a.xUx-r  dn.igh- 

•er  to  r*tir<*.  Tlx*  following  <lay  her  worst  fears  were  verified. 

I  Though  Swafiirlam,  at  the  first  onset,  eleft  in  two  the  shield  i 
>f  his  adversary,  tlx*  very  force  of  his  blow  was  fahil  to  him ; 


.shall  also  die.’’  “  If  Hako  was  a  Im.l  man,  lx*  wiu  still  thy  I  fis-lings'of  tla*  wife, 

nxister  and  a  tx'ix  lactor  to  tl«*t* ;  an.l  thy  lute  must  lx*  a  warn-  ,he  si,H*w  v  fra.m*  of  tlx*  gix'st.  must  have 

lug  to  iliv  li-llow  s,  not  to  lilt  ilieir  hands  against  those  whom  -  -  .  . 


tlx*  prophesy,  that  he  aud  Hako  should  die  w  itiiiii  a  day  of 
eai  li  other,  was  lileruily  luitiiied. 

Oix*  nion*  legend  of  the  Sciilds,  which,  snvs  our  author 
might  nspin*  to  the  dignity  of  an  epic,  and  we  have  done 


progn'ss. 

In  the  preceding  work,  we  have  sei*n  history  arrayed  in  the 
pnrti-s'oloun**!  rolie  of  niiiituice ;  we  may  now  observe  romance 


lie  stnx'k  his  magic  swonl  into  the  gniuixl,  aixl,  lieron*  he  assuming  the  dignifieil  tone  and  stately  dem<*anor  of  her  graver 

■rsoiiages  passing  in  n'view  before 


“In  ancient  times  th-'r*  n-igned  a  king  called  Swafurlam,  witlidr.iw  it,  his  right  hand  was  amputated  by  the  Ix-t^  sister, — we  may  .see  ri*al  p-r 

. . grandfather  had  n*ccive'd  the  dominion  from  the  awful  ■  «»"'  weap.n  from  the  lifeless  mem!x*r,  and  ^  cloUiing  their  thoughts  in 

hands  of  Iklin  himself.  1  le  was  no  less  valiant  ih.in  liis  on- i  Rvsor  became  ’  *«.  .  . 


rest.T.  He  hrul  no  s.xmer  siicc*H  <l.*<l  to  the  inh.*ritance  than  ’^'’-'letor,  who  l>on*  her,  no  less  than  the  spiils  ol 

he  was  called  to  revenge  Ids  father's  death  on  a  famous  giant,  ,  ‘"'•''’r’*  p«laee,  to  his  Norwepim  home  ” 


ill  laiipiage  n*cor«l»  d  on  tlx.*  historic 
[Mige,  aixl  giving  us  Ux*  actual  debates  of  eouncils  aixl  tlx*  v«*- 
ritnhle  details  of  siegi*s.  Our  aiifhorcss,  in  chosing  some  of 
As  this  volume  is  one  of  entertainment,  the  next,  Mr.  Dun-  tlie  incidents  in  the  civil  wars  between  the  unfortunate  Charles 


tlx*  ti’iTiir  of  the  north.  IT*  killed  the  iiioiister,  and  took  to 
wife  I  rida,  the  heuiitiful  daughter  of  the  slain.  Such  adven-  ham  promist's,  sliall  be  one  of  instruction,  and  will  tri'at  id  I-  and  Ids  belligerent  pailiaineiit,  ns  the  ground  work  of  this 

**  It  lit*?  history  of  the  north,  religion,  laws,  manners,  and  opinions  of  tlx*  Northmen. —  iiovel.'slxi  has  proveil  liers»*ll'  tohe  d»*eply  reiul  in  all  the  chroii- 

1  lx*  111**  ol  no  ehiei  was  secure:  at  nnv  iiiomeiit  he  might  be  i  i  i-  r 

snn.ii-.al  aixl  slain,  or  defieil  to  mortalVomhat  l.y  one  his  su-  ar<imsiti.m  to  th.*  library  of  historical  know-  leu's  .d  that  stirring  p-n.xl,  and  has  pven  us  glimpses  of  many 

p  rior  in  strt'iigth  or  shill.  In  the  ev.*nt  of  his  fall.  Ids  wife,  l«lire,  and  we  should  much  like  to  s.*.*  the  whole  of  Dr.  I.ard-  of  the  personages,  whoso  talents,  .'nterprise,  and  bravery, 
Ir.s  rhildn*n,  nil  he  ha.l,  lieciimc  tlx*  pniiXTly  of  his  \aetor.  la  ner’s  Cvclopaalia  n'puhlishtal  in  this  country ;  for  ronsiil.*ring  were  called  into  play  by  tlx*  exigi-ncx's  of  tlie  troubU*d  tim.  s 
ectieral,  the  N.irwegia.i  maid,  n,— if  slie  ha.i  no  prop*r  at-  ,  ex.M-.iti..n,  it  crtainlv  forms  the  ch.-ap-st  as  wlucli  they  lived.  t)f  Lucius  Cary  ,  F-arl  of  Falkland,  wU 

li.  r  Ihtlx'r’s  mimier^V.^  ThaTihlLr  ix'.t  hv  mixit  valuable  digest  t.f  human  knowlclge,  that  has  left  so  enriahle  a  ix'putalion  Ix  luixl  him,  but  slight  nx-ti- 

ncaltolife;  and  she  might  he  happy  w  ith  one  who  liad  acted  '  J'’*  nitp  an'd  in  print  any  w  here.  The  style  of  Dr-  ntade;  hut  the  nephew  of  the  Ihike  of  Buckingham, 

ill  coal.irmity  with  tlx*  inann.'rs  of  the  age,  and  who  certainly  '  Dunham  is  plain  hut  forcil-U*,  sonx'tim.'s  »*U*gnnt,  hut  ix'ver  tifily  brave  and  virtuous  Viscount  Grandison,  wb<»  was 
might  he  able  to  prot.-ct  h.*i  ,j  in  a  state  of  s<K-i.  ty  in  which  ’  tricke.1  out  with  liot-house  llowers.  \VeconlialIv  n-cominepd  niortally  wounded  at  the  siege  of  Bristol,  is  intnxluced  to  us 
wim.-n  sliHxl  most  in  not'd  ol  pr.it.*ctio;i.  I  ri  la  was  satisfied  .  i  .  n  .  •  .  i  'r  ...  in  n  see...- of  xn-nt  luolius  aixl  lieautv  The  same  mav  lie 

She  had,  ind.*.*d,  n-a-xin  to  liit|ieiit  that  a  daughter  was  tlx*  '  P*'"*  >**  !''«dent  will  derive  gr.*at  pleasure  as  *'*“*  ”*  '*'•*  Manpis  o<  Hertlonl,  (tlx*  husband  ot  the  pers.- 

.inlv  i-sue  of  their  uid.in  ;  th.id  no  Ilerculeun  bovs  were  rising  well  ns  profit;  for  learning  has  heen  exerted  to  sm.xxh  his  *'”**’‘^  Lady  Anilx*lln  Stuart,  daughter  of  the  Far!  of  Lenox, 
Ixieie  h.*r  to  prot.'ct  Ix.lh  herself  aixl  her  IiusIkiihI,  when  age  difficulties,  and  genius  exercised  to  op*ii  before  his  mind,  “un-  i  I*'  c.>nse<juencc  of  her  secret  marriage  to  Nlr.  Scym.Mir, 
shoul.l  have  h»'ut  his  sinewy  Irame.  That  p'ri'xl  .»lx?  knew  ,_,vi-lli*d  natKs  of  thoncht  ”  i  "as  iniprixiued  for  the  rest  of  Ix-r  life,)  who  app-ars  as  oix? 

must  c  .me.  tlcugl.  Time  might  do  his  w.irk  n.ora*  slowly  with  1  ‘  ‘  coin.naixlera  of  the  king’s  foraes.  I’riuce  Uup-.t, 


him  than  with  le,-s  vigonms  mi'ii.  But  it  was  not  his  lot  to 
fall  into  ‘the  s.*ar  and  y.llow  leaf.’  Befon*  his  strength  had 
tinx*  to  leave  him,  then*  anivcl  in  thos.*  parts  a  champi.ui, 
wlxisc  ol.ject  was  to  d.'fy  and  vanquish  every  liem  of  note. — 
This  was  Arngrim,  wh.i  had  nev.*r  yet  lied  before  mortal  man ; 
who  in  cvei-y  duel  had  lx*.*n  victorious.  Swafurlam  did  not 
much  relish  the  appr-wicliing  stnigglo.  Still  less  ili.l  Frida, 
who  could  not  avoi-1  rpin«*mlx*ring  tlie  death  of  h«*r  fatlxT,  or 
fearing  that  her  husliand  might  share  the  same  fate.  Eyvor, 
J**.  their  Ix'autiful  daughter,  was  apjirehensive  of  the  result; 
«*  this  -Vnigrim  wrho  was  young  and  vigorous,  wliilc  her  father 


king’s  fiirees.  I’lince  Uup-i 

The  rrinee  and  the  Pcdler,  orthe  Siege  of  Bristol,  bjf  the  nephew  of  Charles  I.,  is  th.-  only  one  wlx.  ma- 


autkor  of  “  The  Heiress,"  “  The  HerchtrU's  Daughter:’  (^.nally  influenced  the  destinies  of  tlxHe 
Harper  &  Bnithers :  New-York»  '  ,l,U  «,f,.rtniniT.<r  .mn,- 


aniund  whom  is  thrown 
,  the  interest  of  this  entertaining  story.  The  Hero  is  one  Rih 


Wen*  we  to  iixpiire,  what  our  female  writers  have  dotx*,  for  laud  Eden,  a  young  officer  in  the  army  of  the  rrint'e,  wlio 
the  cultivation,  aixl  yet  more,  tlxi  enlargement  of  the  fm-ry  p>ss.*ss.>s  ail  Ux*  qualitu*s,  n-al  aixl  \-isionary,  which  friim  the 
lauds  of  fiction,  we  could  till  our  {laper  with  grateful  remeni-  days  of  Bayard,  and  king  Arthur,  have  been  the  unalienable 
bran.*es  .if  a  humln-d  dilferent  names,  that  an*  ind.*lihly  gra-  heritage  of  all  such  persons.  The  acknowledged  heir  to  a 
veil  in  the  annals  of  modern  literature.  Setting  aside  the  tales  stupendous  estate,  he  woos  the  lovely  Margaret  Wilton,  whose 
of  purpose  and  of  satire,  such  as  Swift’s,  Smoilet's  aud  Field- ,  character  is  a  beautiful  combiuatiou  of  genUeaess,  intensity  of 
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fueling,  and  energj',  and  whose  whole  heart,  with  all  tlie  wetdth 
of  iti  youthful  affectitMis  is  given  to  bi-r  g^allant  lover.  They 
arc  betrothed,  but  their  dream  of  happiness  is  soon  brought 
to  an  end.  The  civil  wars,  whi<'h  desolated  the  kingdom, — 
wliiuh  had  cast  a  blighting  influence  over  so  many  hearts, 
withered  so  many  hopes,  and  lighted  the  flame  of  discord  in 
so  many  circles  where  there  liad  only  existed  harmony  and 
good  feeling,  were  soon  to  part  those  so  closely  linktJ  toge- 
the:-  by  all  the  ties  of  sympathy  and  love.  Wilton,  the  fothci 
of  Margaret,  became  a  General  in  the  forces  of  the  parlia¬ 
ment,  and  Roland  Jklen  joined  the  army  of  the  king,  incur¬ 
ring  thereby  the  displeasure  of  his  grand-father,  Sir  Roland 
Eden,  who  disinherited  him  at  once.  “  Sorrows  come  not  as 
single  spies  but  in  battalions.”  Edward  Wilton,  the  only  son 
of  the  Gew^rnl,  was  persuaded  to  join  the  royalists,  and  in 
so  doing,  fell  l)y  a  chance  shot.  Roland  Eden  hastened  to 
him,  and  left  him  not  till  death ;  during  this  painful  interview 
the  young  wounde<l  man  traced  with  his  dying  liond  a  few 
lines  to  his  father,  full  of  gratitude  and  kindly  feelings  for  the 
kindness  of  Roland.  But  one  who  had  sworn  to  pursue  Ro¬ 
land  with  relentless  hate,  substituted  for  these  lines  an  artful¬ 
ly  st-ritten  letter,  making  Roland  the  author  of  the  young  man’s 
death,  so  that  the  indignant  father,  not  trusting  himself  to 
mention  his  son,  wrote  a  short  and  bitter  letter  to  Roland  re¬ 
jecting  his  alliance,  and  bidding  him  never  to  cross  his  path, 
or  look  upon  his  child  again.  This  is  the  posture  of  affairs  at 
the  opening  of  the  story,  where  tl»e  royalisu  are  encamped 
before  the  gootl  city  of  Bristol.  The  prince  is  sudd(>nly  in. 
formed  that  (jne  of  the  roundheads  had  been  seen  to  leave  tlie 
city  and  make  his  way  to  Law  rence  Weston  Lodge,  a  country 
•eat  at  a  short  distance  from  its  walls,  and  Roland  Eden  is  ac¬ 
cordingly  despau  htd  in  pursuit  of  the  nrbel.  Hadng  sta- 
tioiKd  his  men  around  tlie  house,  he  was  usliered  into  a  large 
chamber  cmpoiuH'lcHl  with  oak,  and  to  his  great  astonishment 
into  the  presence  of  Lady  Burfrey,  tlie  proud,  stately  aunt  of 
Margaret  Wilton,  and  of  tlie  fair  Margaret  herself.  The  in¬ 
terview,  however,  is  smytliing  but  satisfactory.  The  haughty 
Lady  Burfrev,  upon  hearing  his  errand,  attacks  him  with  sar¬ 
castic  and  bitter  speeches,  and  the  soft  eyes  of  Margaret  W  il- 
ton,  veiled  beneath  her  long  lashes,  rest  not  on  liim  who  was 
her  betrothed,  with  that  gleaming  light,  whk-h  was  wont  in 
other  days  to  fill  tlnm  with  beauty  “  too  rich  for  earth.” — 
Another  officer  arrives  to  supersede  Roland  in  searching  for 
the  supposed  spy— d>ut  his  search  is  unsuccessful.  Roland 
however,  has  an  intimation  that  the  roundhead  is  concealed 
behind  the  tapestry  of  the  room,  and  in  the  still,  soft  summer 
night  Roland  is  again  seen  wending  his  way  towards  I.aw- 
rence  W'eston,  to  warn  its  inhalntants  that  their  guest  must 
depart  ere  morning,  or  that  he  will  be  discovered  and  seiz¬ 
ed  as  a  spy. 

Taking  his  station  under  his  lady’s  window,  the  rich,  manly 
tones  of  his  voire  rise  in  a  flestd  of  soft  melody,  warbling  a 
serenade,  well  known  to  the  maiden,  whose  light  slumbers  had 
often  been  broken  by  its  endearing  sound.  No  answer  or  sig¬ 
nal  from  witliin,  however,  comes  to  reward  the  singer,  whose 
voice  then  bursts  forth  in  a  more  passionate  strain,  pouring 
forth  the  indignation  of  his  grieved  heart,  but  it  was  equally 
unsuccessful,  and  the  Iovct  was  about  to  turn  away,  when  he 
remembered  that  his  ostensible  purpose  in  repairing  thither 
was  yet  unaccompUshetl,  and  throwing  some  pebbles  against 
the  casement,  he  song  out  a  warning  of  the  danger  which 
threatened  their  guest.  The  casement  at  last  opened,  but  in¬ 
stead  of  the  graceful  fonn  of  the  niece,  the  haughty  Lady 
Burfrey  appeared  to  disappoint  the  hopes  of  the  youthful 
cavalier.  The  result  of  their  conference  is,  that  Roland  Eden 
is  persuaded  to  aid  in  the  escape  of  Major  Hulton,  an  old 
fnend  of  his  father,  and  a  zealous  Presbyterian.  After  hav¬ 
ing  accomplished  tliis  he  resumes  his  journey,  sukI  as  he  pui^ 
•u<!s  his  onward  way  he  is  accosted  by  Peter  Person,  the 
pedlar,  who  exerts  a  rather  marvellous  agency  over  all  the 
personages  of  the  story,  moves  in  and  out  among  them  as  if 
he  bore  a  charmed  life,  and  has  a  mighty  influence  on  tlie 
destinies  of  all  those  for  whom  our  sympathies  arc  enlistetl. 
Roland  Eden  discovers  that  Prince  Rupert  is  an  aspirant  for 
the  favour  of  Margaret  Wilton,  and  he  contrives  to  be  present 
at  tlie  inten-iow  in  which  the  Prince  declares  his  love,  but  is 


met  with  repelling  coldness  by  the  lady.  Bristol  is  taken  by 
assault,  and  the  fair  Margaret  and  her  aunt  arc  transferred  as 
prisoners  within  the  walls.  Rupert  discoters  tliat  Roland 
Eden  is  his  rival,  and  for  mding  in  the  escape  of  Hulton,  he 
is  condemned  to  die  ere  set  of  sun.  The  earnest  entreaties  of 
Margaret  Wilton  procure  tlie  reprieve  of  a  day,  and  during  the 
night  the  magic  touch  of  the  pedlar  opens  his  prison  doors, 
and  he  is  free.  Then  we  have  more  breathless  escapes  and 
imminent  perils  than  we  have  time  to  recount.  Marganu 
Wilton  is  twice  home  off  by  treachery,  and  twice  rescued  by 
the  prowess  of  Roland  Eden  and  his  mysterious  proteClor> 
the  pedlar.  At  length,  after  an  exile  of  two  years  from  his 
native  country,  he  is  summoned  home  by  the  peillar,  and  the 
clouds  that  have  so  long  overshadoweil  his  destiny  begin  to 
break  away ;  after  many  satisfactory  explanations,  Roland 
Eden  inherits  the  title  estate  of  his  forefathers,  and  obtains 
the  precious  boon  of  Margaret  Wilton’s  hand.  We  will  not 
destroy  the  interest  of  the  book  by  disclosing  the  secret  of  the 
pedlar’s  history,  as  we  trust  that  all  our  readers  will  possess 
themselves  of  a  copy.  There  is  onotlier  character  in  these 
volumes  of  whom  we  have  not  yet  spoken,  but  who  deseri-es, 
nevertheless,  most  honorable  mention— this  is  Mistress  Biidget 
Boley,  a  single  woman  of  about  forty,  but  young  in  mind  and 
appearance,  and  withal,  a  beautiful,  though  rare  specimen  of  on 

Iantiiiuated  spinster,  quite  contented  with  her  situation,  reso¬ 
lute  ifi  lier  determination  not  to  change  it,  although  besieged 
on  every  side  by  wooers,  attracted  eitlier  by  her  fortune,  or  by 
her  own  intrinsic  worth,  her  shrewd  good  sense,  or  by  her 
amiable  and  happy  disposition.  She  is,  to  all  appearance,  an 
especial  fiivorito  with  our  authoress,  and  she  co-oiK*rates  in 
tlie  benevolent  designs  of  tlie  pedlar  to  insure  the  happiness 
of  Roland  Eden  and  his  ladye  love.  We  can  only  afford  to 
give  one  extract,  and  this  is  with  referenre  to  our  hero,  when 
just  before  his  departure  for  England,  he  gazes  for  the  last 
time  upon  the  halls  of  his  fathers,  and  lieholds  the  fearful  con¬ 
flagration  so  graphically  described  in  tlio  following  passage : 

“  Eden  Hall  stood  at  the  distance  of  about  two  miles,  not 
in  the  dip  of  the  valley,  but  half-way  up  the  rising  ground  be¬ 
yond  ;  so  that  it  was  backed  and  sheltennl  by  a  richly-wooded 
hill ;  while  the  eye  looked  up  to  it  over  a  green  slope,  across 
which  stalely  clumps  and  tine  old  trees  flung  their  lung  deep 
shadows,  checkering  the  turf  witli  light  and  shade,  yet  leaving 
a  vista  closed  by  the  front  of  the  venerable  nuinsiun,  which  had 
a  grand  and  imposing  appt-arance.  Tlie  sun  had  sunk,  but  the 
moon  had  not  risen :  ail  around  was  a  dusky,  divamy  light, 
softening  the  abrupt  points  in  the  landscape,  and  blending  all 
into  one  harmonious  wimle.  A  fresh  breeze  w  liispered  among 
the  trees,  rustling  the  crisp  leaves  faded  by  tlie  autumn  sun ; 
while  the  sky  was  on  unclouded  dome  of  gray,  against  which 
Eden  Hall  and  its  woihIs  stood  out  in  rich  relief.  There  w  as 
no  blaze  of  midday  S]>k'ndur — no  strikuig  contrast  to  attract 
the  attention  to  the  present ;  it  rather  seeminl  Uko  a  vision  of 
the  past,  for  all  was  dim  as  a  foduig  recollection,  nothing 
strongly  defined — notliing  bright  but  the  evening  star;  and 
even  slie  looked  down  on  the  tranquil  scene  witli  a  softened 
lustre. 

“  Not  wishing  to  reach  the  house  till  the  shades  of  night 
should  shroud  him  from  observation,  Roland  chose  himself  a 
seat  on  the  side  of  tlie  hill,  whence  he  could  look  ever  the  vale 
between  and  up  to  Eden  Hall,  witliout  being  remarkinl  frimi 
the  road.  As  he  gazed  on  the  abode  of  his  gallant  ancestors, 
and  the  woods  where  he  liad  wanden^d  in  his  childhoiKl,  he 
siglied  to  think  thsu  lie  hud  forfeited  tluit  noble  inlw'ritance, 
and  that  it  would  pass  to  another  race ;  and  tlien  his  heart 
swclk-d  as  lie  thought  that  he  was  hardly  dealt  by :  but  as  he 
looked  at  tlie  chamber  which  he  knew  to  be  his  grandfather’s, 
and  marked  a  pole  light  gleaming  from  the  windows,  liis  pride 
was  softened— his  resentment  quelled, — he  rememlH-itd  only 
tlie  long  alh'ction — the  doting  love  of  his  aged  relative ;  and 
tlie  eyes  which  had  flasht'd  with  indignation  sw  am  in  tears. — 
.\long  tlie  whole  front,  above,  below,  no  light  slnninietl  from 
any  other  casement ;  and  that  was  but  a  dull  light,  betokening, 
as  he  ft-ared,  Sir  Roland’s  illness. 

“  And  he  w'as  not  there  to  smooth  bis  pillow,  or  support  his 
aching  brow, — to  repay  in  manhood  tlie  cares  lavislh'd  on  his 
youth, — to  look  as  affi'ction  only  looks, — to  speak  as  affection 
only  speaks.  He  had  been  thrown  off' — been  disinlierited  w  ith 
harsh  and  bitter  taunts.  He  might  steal  with  the  stealthy 
steps  of  the  midnight  robber  in  the  dead  of  night  along  tla* 
galleries  wliere  he  had  once  tnxl  in  open  day  with  the  Imld 
and  buoyant  spring  of  yputh;  lie  might  thus  snati'h  one  glance 
of  liiin  who  hud  taico  jioured  liis  blessing  on  his  head,  and  fol¬ 
lowed  evei-y  moment  with  tiio  gaze  of  love  and  pride :  but 
this  w  as  all.  If  lie  told  his  name,  he  would  be  hunted  forth ; 
if  he  oliereil  to  kneel  before  him,— df  he  prayed  for  leave  te 


tend  him  with  a  child’s  devotion,  his  offer  oad  his  penoa 
would  be  spumed. 

“  The  present  was  all  darkness— the  future  had  no  gleam 
of  light — a  life  of  exile  and  an  unmoumed  death :  but  the 
past, — that  hail  been  rich  in  good  and  rich  in  beauty,— and  its 
richness  and  its  beauty  rose  up  before  him,  vested  with 
brighter  glory  only  to  mock  him  with  the  contrast,  and  make 
him  feel  the  agony  of  memory.  Bowing  his  head  on  his 
clasped  hamls,  in  his  despair  he  prayed  aloud  for  death ;  but 
after  a  time  came  better,  humbler  thoughts :  the  big,  round 
tears  fell  drop  by  drop ;  but  they  were  tears  he  need  not  blush 
to  slied,  and  his  lips  moved  in  penitence  and  prayer. 

“  When  he  again  looked  up,  which  was  not  till  night  was 
fast  clo-iing  mund  him,  his  features  wore  an  expression  of  pa. 
tient  submission  which  Uhw  had  rarely  worn  before. 

“  As  he  looked  n^ain  at  Etlen  Hall,  the  light  still  glcrmed 
from  the  sick  man’s  chamber;  but  it  was  a  solitary  light:  an¬ 
other  streamed  from  a  window  in  the  same  line,— smothee— 
and  another :  not  dull  as  the  one  on  which  he  hail  gazed  be. 
fore,  but  bright,  and  growing  brighter  every  moment.  What 
could  it  meaiiT  The  windows  from  which  streamed  these 
lights  were  the  windows  of  tlie  library,  a  noble  room,  but  not 
likely  to  be  occupieil  at  such  an  hour.  He  looked  below,— 
there  was  no  light  in  the  lower  range  of  windows :  lie  looked 
aliove, — om»,  two ;— yes,  there  were  two  lights  above  in  the 
upper  tier.  He  looked  again  at  the  library :  the  light  in- 
crens<>d  and  waxed  brightiT  ami  brighter,  even  as  he  gazed ; 
it  seemed  more  tlmn  the  flickering  of  a  candh— a  flash— a 
flooil  of  flame.  Could  his  eyes  deceive  him,  or  did  he  see  a 
fiery  tongue  shoot  out  into  the  darkness  T  Was  it  an  iliumi- 
narion  to  welcome  the  return  of  the  lu'irt  He  passed  his 
hand  across  his  ej’es  to  cU*ar  his  sight,  and  th«>n  gaze^ 

“  Vivid  flames  shot  up  and  out,  ihirting  tlwir  forked  and 
fiery  tongues  at  the  wood-work  round  the  wimlows,  and  then 
the  whole  of  the  spore  was  a  AimmI  of  fire,  except  w  here  the 
stone  roullions  ami  transoms  stmid  nut  as  a  dark  cross,  whila 
tlie  melted  leatl  of  the  ca.sement  fell  in  a  glittering  shower. 

“  He  could  no  lunger  doubt— Eden  Hall  was  on  fire!— 
in  one  part  only,  but  in  several ;  and,  as  it  siemed,  unknown 
to  its  inmates ;  for  the  fire-bt'll  was  unrung,  and  no  zealous 
friends  were  to  be  seen  hurrying  to  lend  their  aid. 

“  It  must  have  been  the  work  mit  of  accklent,  but  of  intent; 
and  as  Roland  ruslied  wildly  down  the  hill  and  along  the  val¬ 
ley,  tlie  flaim's  flaslicd  brighu'i— — flicken'd — sank,  but  only  to 
burst  forth  with  greater  fury,  like  a  giant  Vecoiling  to  spring 
forware  with  fiercer  p<iwer.  The  windows  below  were  still 
unUt ;  but  above,  light  after  light  came  into  the  various  case¬ 
ments  :  long  tongues  of  flame  shot  forth  with  a  bolder  sweep, 
licking  the  <lark  gray  walls  with  a  half-caressing,  half-defying 
motion,  ami  shetUling  a  wild  and  lurid  light  without,  while 
within  each  chambi'r  was  a  blaze  of  splendor.  A  quirering 
line  of  flame  shot  along  the  nsif,  and  died  away ;  then  one  of 
greater  breadth  and  brightness  glanced  along  like  a  fiery  ser¬ 
pent  :  anotlier  and  anotlM-r  came  on  in  quick  successkm,  till 
the  whole  of  the  right  side  of  ihi'  front  was  capjied  bv  a  roof 
of  fire ;  w  hile  the  flumes  blazeil  forth  from  tlie  open  s)iaces  of 
the  casements,  ami  borne  on  tlie  wiml,  streamed  across  the 
green,  scorching  ami  blasting  the  stately  trees,  and  reddening 
the  upturned  faces  of  the  few  p«>r8ons  standing  near,  who  were 
wringing  their  hamls,  and  gazing  in  stupkl  fear  ami  wonder, 
uttering  useless  lamentations ;  but  doing  nothing  to  arrest  the 
destruction  which  they  so  much  deplored. 

“  It  was  an  awful  and  terriffic  illuminatioe  to  welcome  the 
retuiu  of  the  rightful  heir ;  for  as  lie  neared  the  house  a  shower 
of  sparks  fell  within  the  ^aiitiful  gothic  porch ;  and  th»>n  the 
floor  of  the  library  and  tla*  roof  of  that  poich  fell  in  with  a 
fearful  cra.sh,  that  was  echoeil  back  from  wood  and  hill,  while 
tlie  richly-fn-tted  archway,  forming  tlie  entrance,  stood  out 
boldly  and  alone  against  t^  wall  of  flume  tluit  glowed  behind. 

“  Panting  and  bn'athless  from  his  spei-d,  Roland  gazed  for 
a  moment  in  speecliless  wonder  on  tla-  scene  before  him. 

“  The  centre  and  one  side  of  the  front  of  tlie  mansion  were 
a  blaze  of  light,  too  dazzling  to  lie  looked  on  w  ith  unshaded 
eyes ;  but  the  left  extn-mity,  fiiim  the  si'tting  of  tlie  wind  the 
oilier  way,  was  in  comjianitivc  dorkm-ss.  Tliere  flnmoj 
gleameil  tram  only  two  of  tlie  casements  above,  and  the  lamp 
still  buiiM-tl  in  Sir  Roland’s  chamber,  though  its  dim  light 
could  scarcely  be  distinguislied  amid  the  siimiunding  splen¬ 
dor:  yet  it  w  as  on  that  dim  light  that  Roland  Imikedi,  not  on 
tlie  flames  that  hissed  and  crackled,  leapt  and  danced  along 
the  walls  like  fire-fiends  glorying  in  their  jiowers  of  destruc¬ 
tion  ;  and  as  he  gaz^-d  he  thought  he  heard  a  fei'ble  cry. 

“  He  turned  to  those  assembled  on  the  lawn.  They  were 
mostly  women  ami  children,  only  one  strang  man  among  them, 
and  he  bewildered  by  his  fear  and  wonder. 

“  ‘  here  is  Sir  Roland  V  lie  demanded  eagerly  of  one  of 
the  most  self-possessed  of  the  women. 

“  ‘  My  master !  my  poor  master !  We  never  thouglit  of 
him!  To  bo  sure  be  must  be  burned,  for  he  can’t  walk!’ 

I  cried  se\-eral  at  the  same  moment. 

“  ‘M  here  is  Simpson  T’  demanded  Roland  with  a  shudder 

“  ‘  Gone !  gone  !-^dl  the  men  are  gone  out  against  the  Roj 
alist-,’  w  as  the  reply. 
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“  ‘  I*  Sir  Roland  there  T’  pointing  to  the  dim  light. 

“  ‘  Ye» :  but  he  must  be  burned  or  »mothered.’ 

“  Roland  stayed  to  hear  no  more ;  but  rustling  to  the  bark 
of  the  house,  entered  and  endeavored  to  force  hi»  way  up  the 
grand  staircase.  The  attempt  was  vain :  no  mortal  man  could 
fiu'C  the  flames  that  danc<-d  and  rioted  among  the  oaken  liolus- 
ters,  playing  gracefully  round  tlieir  antique  carving,  or  the  smo¬ 
thering  smoke  that  came  down  from  the  i-ooms  above  and  the 
blazing  naif.  ScorclaHl,  and  half  suiTocatiHl,  Holand  was  com- 
p-lled  to  draw  back,  flmling  it  utterly  imjansible  to  proceed. 
OiK‘  only  chance  n'niaitird  of  gaining  Sir  Roland’s  room,  and 
his  grandson  rusht‘<l  along  a  passage,  and  then  up  a  narrow 
stair,  which  hajipily  tlie  fire  hod  as  yet  left  untouched. 

“  The  gallery  into  wliich  it  l»>d  was  so  full  of  smoke,  tliat  it 
was  impossible  to  sec  across  it ;  aiul  he  who  enteix'd  it  could 
hanlly  draw  his  breath. 

“  ,\s  he  felt  his  w  ay  along  the  wall,  he  again  heard  a  feeble 
cry,  foUowetl  by  the  scratching  of  a  dog ;  and  then  a  joyous 
bark  as  tl.o  sagacious  animal,  bounding  forward,  fawned  on 
Roland. 

“  ‘  Ah,  Wolf!  Tliere  is  one,  then,  still  glad  to  sec  me,  and 
who  knows  me  even  in  this  disguise!’  exclaimed  the  heir  of 
Ellen  Hall,  caressing  the  gallant  bliKKlliound. 

“  But  the  noble  creature  in  his  joy  at  Is'holding  his  young 
master  did  not  forget  the  danger  of  his  old  one  ;  and  seizing 
hold  of  tlie  Cavalier’s  chrak,  lie  pulled  him  impatiently  for- 
wanl  till  lie  had  kxl  him  to  the  door  of  the  sick  man’s 
chanilM-r. 

“  The  apartment,  like  tlie  gallery,  was  filled  with  smoke ; 
but  a  feeble  voice  calling  on  Simpson,  guided  Roland  to  tlie 
w  IihIow,  to  w  liich  his  agi‘d  grandl'allier  had  totteivd  with  the 
hojie  of  obtaining  air ;  but  the  temporary  strength  supj'lied  by 
what  might  lie  tcrmiHl  an  instinct  of  dangi’r  tliat  had  enabk*d 
him  to  quit  his  lied  w  ithoiit  assistance  (which  he  hail  not  done 
fur  months  bi'fore)  was  wasted  on  the  effort,  and  unable  to 
undo  the  fastening,  lie  stisKl  gasping  for  breath ;  in  his  agony 
shaking  the  cassmient  which  he  could  not  op«-n,  guessing  the 
hurrid  truth  rather  than  clearly  apprelH'iuling  it,  as  tlie  vis-id 
light  fi-oni  without  flasln-d  ucr«»s  his  eyes  now  dimnu-d  by 
sgi-.  The  jwril  was  ta-an'r  and  greater  even  than  he  dos’iiM-d 
ill  his  almost  childi-h  terror;  for  as  Roland  crossed  the  floor, 
the  ceiling  aluive  cnicklcd,  craslu'd,  and  a  large  portion  fell  at 
his  fei't,  leaving  an  opi-ning  into  the  chambi-r  alaive  wliere  the 
fire  was  now  raging,  through  wliich  jiourcd  a  flood  of  light,  il¬ 
lumining  Uh'  w  IhiIc  a(tartiiM'nt. 

“  Tlwre  was  not  a  monarnt  to  be  lost.  Wrapping  a  blanket 
round  liis  aged  tvlalive,  who  clung  to  him  for  protection, though 
w'itlioiit  knowing  to  whom  he  clung,  Roland  Uire  him  across 
tlic  clianibiT  and  along  tlie  gallery,  fon-ing  his  way  tlirougli 
tla*  suffocating  smoke,  tlie  bnniing  fragments  that  fell  around, 
and  the  terriffic  rixu-ing  of  the  fire.  Wolf,  os  before,  dragging 
him  on  by  the  clonk. 

“  As  he  n*ached  the  head  of  the  stairs,  and  paused  a  m<v 
ment  to  take  breath,  and  a  firmer  hold  of  his  precious  bunlcn, 
the  w'bule  of  tlie  grainl  stairca.se,  and  tlie  greater  jmrt  of  tlie 
gallery  along  wbieh  tlwy  bad  just  passes!,  fell  in  with  an  awful 
crash  that  sliiuik  the  n-maiiiing  part  of  tlie  building  to  its  foun¬ 
dation,  sending  up  clmids  of  tliick  smoke  bimI  brighter  flame, 
and  a  roar  as  of  a  mighty  catanu-t.  One  minute  later,  and 
Sir  Roland  luul  been  buried  iu  tlie  ruins  of  tlie  proud  liome  of 
liis  fathers. 

“  With  a  burst  of  earnest  gratitude  to  Heaven  that  he  had 
thus  lieen  jiemiitted  to  rescue  his  loved  and  agetl  relative,  Ro¬ 
land  liurrii'd  down  the  stairs  witli  his  now  senseless  bunlen, 
and  wiili  tlie  assistance  of  some  of  the  women,  and  still  atUmd- 
vil  by  tlie  faithful  bliMHlhound,  laid  him  on  a  bed  in  tlie  gar¬ 
dener’s  cottage  which  sIinmI  lu'iir. 

“  The  fire  mged  too  fiercely  to  admit  of  a  hope  of  stopping 
its  fiiiy,  even  if  assistance  could  have  iH-en  procun-d,  which, 
owing  to  the  ahsi-nce  of  all  tin-  eflicient  men  from  tht'  house 
and  village,  was  out  of  the  question ;  and  Roland,  instead  of 
wasting  liis  time  in  useless  regrets  and  impotent  attempts,  sat 
by  the  side  of  his  gnuidfatlier,  who,  overcome  with  fear  and 
fatigue,  had  fallen  into  a  tranquil  sluinlK'r.  He  had  asked  no 
questions  when  recovi'nnl  fnim  his  swiMin — uttered  no  word, 
except  the  name  of  Sitnjison,  and  apjs-ared  so  [lerfectly  uncon¬ 
scious  of  the  j)i‘ri!  fiiuii  which  he  had  bi'eii  saved,  that  Roland 
feari'd  lest  the  intellect  which  liml  been  waning  for  some 
months  was  exlinguishiHl  by  the  slnx-k. 

“  The  women  hail  left  the  room  by  the  young  Cavalier’s  de¬ 
sire,  Indieving  him  to  Ih‘  a  diK-tor,  from  his  having  admiiiistiT- 
Oil  a  cordial,  and  wci'c  standing  without  the  cottage  mostly- 
gazing,  wondering,  and  lamenting,  as  tliey  had  done  liefore, 

“  After  w-atcliiiig  the  tranquil  face  of  the  sleeper  for  some 
minutes,  Roland  w  alked  to  tlie  w  iiidow-  and  looked  out  on  the 
hlazing  pile  l>rfoi-e  him. 

“  It  would  have  Ixfii  on  aw-ful  though  a  splendid  sight  to  a 
stranger ;  hut  to  him  it  w-as  more  than  aw-fiil.  That  hlazing 
i-uin  had  been  the  scene  of  his  happy  childhood,  it  was  linked 
v.iih  a  thousand  bright  and  luring  memories;  and  as  he  w-atch- 
ed  t'l?  flames  rising  higher  and  higher,  oml  Inirsting  out  in 
different  |nu  is,  scaling  his  heart  as  they  scathed  the  w  ootl 
artund ;  and  then  turned  to  the  worn-out  sleeper,  who  stirred 


not,  sptike  not,  hardly  breathed,  he  shuddered  as  he  thought 
how  soon  the  ruin  of  his  home  and  rare  would  be  complete. 
Ere  dawn  of  day  he  should  be  houseless— possibly  fatherless 
— the  last  of  a  long  line— lonely  and  desolate.” 

Here  we  must  take  leave  of  our  authoress  and  her  volumes. 
Her  stylo  is  very  giHid — the  characters,  with  the  exception 
w-hen  a  little  self-distrust  restrains  her  pen,  ore  all 
well  drawn,  and  the  interest  is  admhahly  sustained  through- 
This  lady  has  been  so  successful  in  her  union  of  history 
with  runiance,  that  the  present  w-ork  will  but  add  to  the  repu¬ 
tation  she  has  already  gaineil,  and  wc  shall  be  glad  to  hear  that 
she  has  set  her  baml  to  another  story. 


The  Spirit  of  the  East — Dlustrated  in  a  Journal  of  Travels 
through  Roumeli,  during  an  eventful  period,  by  D.  Vr- 
quhart,  Esq.,  author  of  “  Turkey  and  its  Resources,” 

“  England,  France,  Russia  and  Turkey.”  I’hiladelphia: 
E.  L.  Carey  Si,  A.  Hart. — Wiley  &  Putnam  :  New-Yorka 
These  volumes  contain  not  the  casual  impressions  of  a  wan¬ 
derer  in  a  foreign  land — not  mere  inklings  of  adventure,  pass¬ 
ing  ohserv-ations,  or  the  stray  thoughts  and  fauck's  that  flit 
through  the  traveller’s  mind  as  new  scem*s,  and  unw-onted 
combinations  continually  ]>resent  themselves  to  his  vision ; 
although  even  from  these,  wlw'n  tliere  is  intelligence,  a  pow-cr 
of  nbsem-ation,  and  a  facility  in  communicating  ideas,  we  may 
deri\-e  entertainment  ami  instruction ;  but  the  traveller  who 
merely  glaiu-es  through  a  land  entirely  new  to  him,  with  the 
manners  and  customs  of  wliosc  inliahitunts  he  was  previously 
imacquuiiiU'd,  and  of  whose  language  he  is  entin-ly  ignorant, 
can  see  only  the  outsides  of  tilings,  and  is  conse<{Ucntly 
liable  to  take  up  erroneous  impressions,  and  to  arrive  at  false 
conclusions.  It  is  difficult,  koto  difficult,  we  may  nut  know- 
till  we  make  the  trial,  to  put  fi-um  us  conventional  habits  of 
thought,  to  M'porate  ourselves  from  tlie  accustomed  ideas  that 
have  encircleil  us  since  the  first  dawn  of  our  existence,  and  to 
suiround  ourselves  with  the  associations  of  other  nations,  to 
riew  the  goings  on  of  their  life,  not  with  our  pre-conceived 
opinions,  not  s<iuaring  all  thidr  customs  by  our  ow-n  ideal  stan¬ 
dard,  but  by  the  rule  of  reason  aiul  common  sense.  The  ne- 


toric  and  poetic  associations  that  invest  with  a  golden  page 
these  realms  of  ancient  songs,  but  are  behold  him  in  actual 
contact  with  troublous  realities,  roaming  through  Greece,  at  a 
time  when  she  was  making  the  last  desperate  struggle  for 
freedom,  and  describing  with  much  animation  several  inci¬ 
dents  in  the  War  of  Independence,  the  naval  action  in  the  Bay 
of  Salona,  and  th(‘  liattle  of  Seponto,  at  both  of  which  he  was 
present.  Tln-re  is  a  very  full  account  given  of  the  Albanian 
Wars,  ami  the  state  of  tlie  different  parties  at  the  opening  of 
the  campaign,  hut  into  these  particulars  our  limits  wiU  not  allow 
us  to  enter.  Our  author  and  his  friend  were  highly  pleased  at 
being  allowed  to  procetnl  in  the  train  of  Veil  Bey,  one  of  the 
dependents  of  the  Grand  Vizier,  who  w-as  sent  out  against 
.Arslan  Bey,  a  young  AllNtnifui  hi'ro,  who  liail  lieen  declared  to 
be  under  the  ban  of  church  and  state.  The  followring  descrip¬ 
tion  of  a  storm  on  Mount  Pindiis,  which  they  ascended  during 
their  journey,  is  a  good  specimen  of  our  author’s  style,  and 
powers  of  description. 

“  The  mountain  we  were  climbing  was,  as  I  have  already 
said,  the  central  range  of  the  I’indus,  running  north  and  south 
through  continental  Greece,  siqiamting  Thessalv  from  Epirus 
—long,  lofty,  and  narrow- — rising  like  a  wall  from  the  dead 
levels  of  Tliessaly  on  one  siilc,  and  the  plains  of  Arta  and  Ja- 
nina  on  the  other.  We  were  crossing  it  m*ar  the  central  group 
from  whk-h  flow  the  five  largest  rivers  of  Ancient  Greece,  run¬ 
ning  eastward  and  westward,  and  also  north  and  south.  On 
our  right,  detached  from  the  more  continuous  ridges,  arose 
this  group,  high  above  the  rest,  with  its  breaker-like  peaks.— 
Masses  of  earth  and  nick,  rather  tlian  mountains,  were  pile*! 
up  and  scatU'red  all  ansind.  The  cliffs  were  naked,  and  as  if 
I  fresh  broken  off ;  the  earth  seemed  just  to  liave  slipped  dow-n, 
and  the  lamlscnpe  liMiked  like  a  scene  in  a  crBt«*r,  or  the  mor¬ 
row  of  the  Ik-luge,  idealised  by  the  magnificent  sensation  of 
silence,  which  is  half  the  poetry  of  desolation. 

“  In  this  eternal  ampliitlieatre  of  nature,  w  hat  were  the  hu¬ 
man  atoms  tliat  might  be  disco\-ere<l  cn-eping  along  its  cor¬ 
nices  anti  domes  ?  Tlieir  passions  disturlied  not  its  suhlimitv ; 
iheir  shtsits  of  victory  or  cries  of  agony  could  scarcely  break 
in  upon  its  repose  !  If  tlie  sight  tif  masses  of  the  earth  tow¬ 
ering  to  tlie  cloiuU— aspiring  to  and  shutting  out  the  himvens 
from  our  eyes — turns  us  back  at  oil  times  to  our  fellow  crea¬ 
tures,  incliiKxl  to  pity,  but  more  inclined  to  wonder ;— if 
‘  All  that  refitM's  the  spirit,  yet  appals, 
fiather  around  these  summits”— 


cessity  of  this  process,  in  order  correctly  to  estimate  the  chai^ 
acter  of  the  Eastern  mind,  and  the  natiin*  of  her  institutions,  |  how  much  the  more  must  th«‘lr  grandeur  strike  wiih  awe  when 
our  author  strenuously  insists  upon,  and  wc  tliink  he  has  com-  i"  company ;  how  must  thi-ir  mass  and  their  etenii- 
pletely  succeeded  in  hu  efforts  to  understand  the  spirit  of  the  ^  stalling  beside,  im-asuring  with  the  mind  and 

...»  »»  .  .1  I  1  •  .  1  •  *‘>’®  ^  tnortal  ‘>f  a  (atliom  and  a  dav,  that  calls  himself 

lAst.  I  or  ten  years  he  w  as  constantly  employed  in  studying 

master ' 

“  We  had  started  with  a  slender  escort,  and  w-omlered  w-hat 
had  become  of  the  numennis  bands  which  we  had  seen  scat¬ 
tered  over  tlie  plain  of  Janina,  and  which  liad  passed  us  dur¬ 
ing  the  night.  As  we  ascendivl,  the  Pindus  appeared  a  per- 
fret  solitude,  but  our  escort  imperceptibly  increased ;  we  could 
not  comprehenil  whence  came  th<*  accessions  to  our  numbers  ; 
w-e  tiirmM  round  to  admire  th»‘  riew,  aiul  to  see  if  any  bodies 


the  laws,  commerce,  politics,  and  social  habits  of  tlie  East ;  j 
and  although  he  advances  several  opinions  which  we  are  not 
at  all  prepared  to  receive,  yet  as  his  opportunities  for  studying 
the  social  character  of  tlie  Turks  liave  lieen  such  as  few  have 
enjoyed,  his  theories  are  at  least  entitled  to  patient  investiga¬ 
tion.  He  possesses,  in  a  great  degree,  the  qualities  requisite 
to  olitain  a  comprehensive  knowletlge  of  the  countries  which  I  wen>  overtaking  us.  When  we  resumeil  our  march,  the  whole 


he  visits — a  love  of  adventure  which  shrinks  at  no  danger — a 
perseverance  w  hich  overcomes  every  obstacle — on  enquiring 
mind — a  pow  er  t>f  readily  adapting  himself  to  circumstances — 
and  sensibilities  keenly  alive  to  tlw  lieaiities  of  nature.  Thou¬ 
sand  recollections  of  classic  images  haunt  liis  footsteps  as  1k‘ 
w-anilers  through  scenes  whose  very  names  tell  the  story  of 
gone-by  days,  and  w  ithout  any  affectation  or  fon-ed  recurrence 
to  early  study,  w-e  see  the'  enjoyment  of  a  miml  that  with  tvailv 
grasp  takes  in  tlie  pa.st  anil  present  of  tin*  landscape,  throws 


miMintain  aliove  us  was  suddenly  covered  w-ith  men.  This  had 
be«*n  the  place  of  rendezvous  and  refi-eshment ;  and,  in  taking 
thc'ir  siesta,  the  troops  hail  composer!  thi-mselves  to  sleep  w-ith 
a  Skipetar’s  instinct  of  concealment.  Soldiers  now  starteii  up 
from  uialer  every  bush  and  tns*,  ami  from  behind  every  rock — 
ami  w-hat  a  place  for  this  smiden  apparition !  Tlie  rooil  as- 
cemleil  by  divers  zig-zazs  over  five  or  six  siiccessi\-c  summits. 
It  w-as  instantaneously  thronged  with  Spohis  and  lance-benring 
Chnldiipi's;  Beys  on  gallant  chargers,  and  long  lines  of  tlic 
kirtled  Skipetar,  in  all  tlw  gorgeousm'ss  of  glaocing  armour, 
and  of  shining  colours,  and  in  every  variety  of  martial  and 


over  it  all  the  charm  of  hoary  antiquity,  ami  peiqiles  it  at  once  '  pictures<[ue  costume.  Th«-sc  files,  set  quickly  in  motion,  pro- 


w  ith  phantoms  from  tlicn-gions  of  fancy  and  the  realms  of  the 
past.  f)n  tlie  naked  plains  of  Thi-ssaly,  “  where  the  dust  from 
the  footsteps  of  ages  lies  undisturlx-d,”  and  the  tones  of  other 
years  sound  w  ith  tlirilling  power,  or  the  grand  and  solitary 
summit  of  Olj-nipus,  wIrtc  the  early  Greek  was  borne  above 


diiced  an  effect  which  no  w-ords  can  convey  ; — now  seeming  to 
cross  each  other  with  the  turns  of  the  zig-zag  path — now  lost 
in  the  foliage,  now  appearing  in  bold  relief  on  the  rocks— now 
drawn  out  in  straight  and  lengtln-ncsl  lim's  on  the  face  of  the 
dark  mountain — miw  smldcnly  breaking  from  the  regular  path, 
and  claniliering  like  goats  to  the  niod  almve ;  thus  diniinish- 


the  earth  and  raisoil  nearest  tlie  skies,  whin-e  the  torch  of  ima-  I  “"u- 

,  could  trace  th<*m  only  by  the  white  line  «<f  their  snowvca- 

gination  was  grasped  hy  the  Hellaroic  race,  and  whim  the  idea  I  p,rtes  and  fustanels,  and  by  the  glittering  of  silver  aiid  of 

of  eternity  was  conceiveil  and  genius  called  to  life  by  the  I  steel. 

thought  and  hope  of  immortality  in  the  lovely  vale  of  Tempo,  I  “  nature  had  resolves!  on  adorning  the  prospect  with 
or  amid  the  consecrateil  groves  and  tlie  sacresl  yf  j  nnd  with  all  the  power 

,  ,  !•'  I  -1  /.  ..  1  her  elements  could  liestow — mountains  of  smiw-wlute  clouds 

.Mount  .Atho,  we  love  to  linger  bv  the  side  of  our  traveller,  so  I  •  .  .u  i  i  .  i  j  •  .  _  •  . 

’  .  ^  .  .  ’  Inise  into  the  deep  blue  sky;  and,  during  twenty  minutes,  a 

fully  able  to  receive  ami  to  communicate  the  variiHl  images  of  j  thnusaml  changes  of  light  and  sliade  were  cast  over  the  h^- 
grandcur  and  of  magnificence,  that  there  thronged  upon  his  ^^ns  and  the  earth.  Then  the  storm  approached,  darkened, 
mind.  But  it  is  not  only  the  lonely  muser  on  the  summits  of  '  W.  distant,  and  melmlious  chords  of  music, 

D.  1  .t.  t  •  riku  'r  •  i»  «  i worthy  of  the  scene,  peakMl  axnonir«t  the  halU  of  Pindus.-* 

Pindu,  or  on  the  plains  of  I  harsalia,  with  whom  we  have  to  j  drop,  of  rain  to  faU,  gUttering  through  the  not  yet 

do  la  these  volumes ;  we  see  him  not  only  dwelling  on  the  hi^  |  excluded  sunshine ;  but  the  dense  heavy  masses  came  on, 
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envoloning  u*  in  darkneM  and  dm,K-lnn,r  u.  in  min  ;  .tunning  1  THE  ATONEMENT.  it.,  ru.d  ar«,nlingly  I  .tm^k  up^  my  favorite  «mg  of  •  The 

jv  .U  hum  like  explmion.  fr.,m  tla,  earth  ^  {Continued  from  the  last.)  "‘'1  ktr?lm!d  I  harln’t  .ung  three  Un«, 

cl»‘alt  W  lh<?  uiuMH.*n  wnuw  ot  tm*  f»t«>rni,  •hatt**nn^  tiif*  rocK«,  m-  i  •  n  r’  i  •  t  r  i_  u  ^  *  j  u  j  t  .  u  ^ 

, t  fl  I  I  r  1  Is  1  1  .  j  No  place  utxm  eartli  I*  liKe  Canmrpfuc  —  one  can  only  aumi-  rx'fore  he  thn‘w  me  iM»me  money,  nnd  bof^r*'a  1  would  not 

while  tiH‘  flashc*^*  nhot  cU>ud  to  cloud,  and  Uie  uiuiKier» '  /  ,  :*i  .i  .  r  u  •  *  •  i  ir  .  •  It.  h  i  l 

,  ^  vii*  l  iT  'TL  ’  1  o  tr*!.. '  milate  Us  natural  npp«‘unince  with  that  of  a  world  in  Uie  midst  trouble  mvself  to  nine  any  mon* ;  w»  1  told  hmi  he  wo?  too 

wen*iM‘nt  aniund  from  clin  t4>  clill.  Im*  rtiati  became  a  tot-  i  ^  ,  i  r  t-  .  .u-  •  i  u  .  •  i-  im  i  i  i  n*  j  .  u*  *  •  »  .  ♦» 

,  1  1  I  I  *1  1  I ..  '  of  the  work  of  rn*ation  ;-^‘verv  thine  in  and  amiut  It  IS  in  di*-  lilH»ral  hv  rmU,  ai'd  nut  ms  monev  in  mv  p^i^ket. 

rent;  the  mm  wun  succiHMled  by  hail,  dnven  bv  tri'memtoiis  |  ’  .  •  i  i  .  .u  .i  x:  i  ..  n  To  •  i  t  i  ***.i  .  ‘  ii  r  •  i 

r  ^  I  1-  L  1  I  1  .1  .  «cv^;,ra*  11^  onler— tlie  «^rth  and  water  are  mineled  toeethoi'— tl»e  nsh  “Ah!  wild  tlii' iM'rdsninn,  “that  was  all  tau*,— a  eentle- 

o  wnm  ,  w  It  now  c  as  m  c  le  i/  d  .r  n  nu'V  I  **warm  ainone'st  tlie  »ub*iue<ius  pmss,  enormtms  nerpuits  rear  man  should  ulv  avs  nav  for  his  fancy, — though  I  can’t  compli- 
and  ...m  .«ept  .hem  ,Ki...  A.  w  t.«dc  .h.-lter  ^  ere.l.  to  ti»-  .u„  or  l.u.k  u,h,«  the  w.-ll  washed  jK-bblv  ment  hi.  taste  iu'not  liking  vour  ringing ;  but  .till  you  .houid 

u  mvak  ...  .he  dnvuM;  doud.  o,H.n«l,  ‘‘'j- “  "J"'"  .h.-rr-.  Wil.l  hor^-s  an-  .cvn  .wim.niug  uIh^ui  it.  bal.k.  in  not  have  k.llrd  him.”  ' 

.1  tie»or<  iir  ^  !*>  ‘  '  unwanl.  "it'''' f'*"!.;  whilo  in  tl»*  interior,  attraeti'd  by  “  Kilhri  him!”  MiidFouron;  “this  dead  man  Iring  here 


,1  .1111  r  •.  I  htude,  bmU  lioia  all  luuiudcs,  unknown  even  in  tlM‘ iM'iehbor-  “Listen.  AbiUit  two  hours  b<‘ft>ro  vospert,  pist  as  wp  had 

Us  ttHiniHins,  not  a  hn*ath  stimtl  the  knives  of  Us  miwirs.—  i»  •  •  r  ,  •.  -.i  .  i  •  i  i  ..i  \’ss\  •  i  i  r  ii  i  .  i  ii  t  i 

lit  ^  ,  rvC  r..  hood,  aix*  ssHui  llvuur  in  iKTluct  becurUY»  without  sbuimuie  tiie  cleared  the  little  islands  of  Beaucuire,  what  sh<ni]d  I  ace  but 

Ihe  .1..  an,  ....•u.Kl.  n..g  Ik-Iow  ..-n  up  to  our  re^m  of  .tnfi  ,h.:ir  d-H  ki.  a  Ukii  a  long  away  a.s.em  of  us,  pulling  at  a  peat  rate; 

uiit  I  ur  ntsstii  r*  f »  ih  niNs  o  i<.  ii.  luin;,  ruJ  -  .lilvor  notwith-itanding  the  apparent  fertility  <»f  this  strange  whereiipfin,  knnvviii;;thntlheCan!argn<'isafHvonte  rende/.vont 

diMC  thr,.UEh  meadow,  of  v.  lve.  p>.-n,  rin.ne  Uko  a  .liver  h,,,u,ai„g  ,1„.  it  eun.H.t  fail  to  iti.pire,  for  genUemen  who  have  a  tuste  for  e.iT.ing  ead.  otW.  thnnit, 

c  lain  cast  on  an  em  iron  t  n  cus  mm.  ^1^^  ruiiosity  it  must  inevi.ulily  exeiu-,  it  is  iinjnwsihle  to  in  an  honon.hlo  way,  Indiig  out  of  the  Pajial  teiritor)’,  I  a.krd 

Tliere  i.  a  very  striking  arcount  given  of  a  conference  hold  |  f'el  happy  or  coiiifortai.le  w  lu-n  one  is  llnue ;  die  vainir.  from  my  j>asH,.iip.r  if  he  exjieenri  anyhmly.  I  !e  .aid,  ‘  .No :  that 

,  ,  ^  r,  1  .-r  1  .. it*  nnuriie.s,  its  flower,  hloouiiiig  uiMm  laris  of  mud,  its  la-au-  he  .houKl  land  at  Arle.  and  pr<K-etri  to  Marseille.,  W'heiice  he 

latween  die  two  Bev.,  on  a  beautilul  plain  from  wliicn  rose  '  i  •  ,  ,  •  ,  ,  ,  *  ,  t,  r  >  "“'ei.-c 

■  t,-  1  I  i  -I  r  V  1  •  .  ■  “  ''erdure  trendieniu.ly  covering  juts  and  e^un-k.ands,  a:id  meant  to  embark  on  a  long  voyiige.  Before  the  Iniat  neared 

die  rocky  hiight.  of  I  iiidus.  In  the  midst  oi  t  iia  p  am,  y  nishing  whirl  of  water.,  jn-qatually  weuiiiig  away  the  us,  the  passmigiT  in  it,  who  had  Irntm  rowing  wi.h  the  wn.ei> 

the  »ide  of  a  dear  siream,  and  la'i.euth  a  splendid  wes-j.ing  j  very  gniund  U]>oii  which  one  stand. — all  conduce  to  civate  man,  had  laid  liimudf  down  to  rest,  nnd  I  wsm  saw  that  it 

willow  .ate  Veli  Bi'y  w  idi  a  numiK-r  of  Bey*  an<l  men  groujntd  1  uiieasiiies.  .luring  a  stay  in  it.  its  beauty  MH'm.  ]H-i1idious,  was  Bruno  that  was  pulling,  a'.thoudi  he  kept  iimler  the  op- 


lounJ  him  when  Arslan  Bey  at  die  la-ad  of  two  huiulnri  i "t-*  *l*ttt  it  "‘ti*  feeling  dial  we  have  left  a  proscribea  p..site  hank ;  hut  all  at  once  his  companion  juinia  d  up,  and 
,  ,  ,  ...  I  1  e  .  I  V  i;  ti  ..  .  -  J  countiT.  in  an  instant  seiring  o.m' of  the  oars,  went  to  work  lu.d  dashed 

hor:ji- dasla-d  up  in  fine  sty  le,  am  <  ismoun  e  ej  s  <  ,  day,  just  as  the  .un  was  M-tting  in  all  it.  golden  splen-  towards  us.  The  moment  he  got  near  enough,  he  dm-w  a 

and  there  was  a  gi'iicral  discharge  of  die  muw^uetry  of  both  J„|-^  casting  it.  last  rays  ovi-r  the  dry  Imul  on  die  north  of  the  grajijiling  right  into  my  Ix.nt,  uiri  exclaimed,  ‘  I  have  got  him 

j.urtie*.  When  the  smoke  cleared  away,  the  two  cliiefs  em-  Caniargue,  a  huge  bird  of  iin-y  rose  suddenly  from  die  ground,  — I  hold  lain!’  1  did  not  know  what  to  do — hut  I  had  not 

hracml  each  other  and  dieir  tvsjK-ctivo  tnmj).  followed  their  i^*  cioluri  w  ith  bloiKl,  uttering  a  loud  and  piercing  shriek  much  Umc  to  consi.lcr,  for  the  gi-nllcman  jumj.-d  on  ixmrd, 
evamnle,  that  mmght  wa.  sm-ii  hut  fipiie.  bending  down  “‘  ‘“‘S'-r  and  discoatent  at  having  U-en  dUturUri  from  it.  Imn-  haring  nearly  kn.K-kcd  me  into  the  river,  and  1  perceived  in 
‘  ’  ,  ,  1  1  .  .  It-  ^  corpse  wbich  lay  exteiulcd  witlun  tea  yards  of  tlie  un  ii.spuit  lluit  it  was  Hostaiiif  d«'  Cnienta*. 

and  rising  up  as  they  excha..g.d  this  Onentnl  salutation,  ^ver.  “The  mu.l  gentleman  with  die  .istcr,  who  fighu  three 

“  This  was  a  .traiig.*  me<-ting,”  say.  our  audior,  “  of  the  rival  Tlie  moment  the  monster  tcxik  flight,  a  stone  fell  among  the  duels  a  week  ?” 
horde,  of  a  Firnuinli  and  hi.  comniLssioni  J  executioner.”  m-isiihoniig  bu.hcs,  which  hud  U-eii  aiimri  at  it  by  a  young  “  The  «ime.” 

The  principal  group  wa.  galhenri  under  the  willow-trc*  w  hile  I**  '•dsinaii,  »  ho  stepping  forw  aid  i  x«;!mmed  in  a  tone  of  vexa-  “  And  is  this  his  bmly  ?” 

^  .  j  I  .  .1  II  .•  tion,  “  I  have  overshot  the  niarx — d  1  lia*.!  not,  1  should—  “  Perhaps  so.  NVell,  the  moment  he  himned  on  board  he 

w  t  lousam  men  scat  .re  a  m>u  le  \*a  ey,  presen  He  did  not  fiiii'ih  the  srnU’rici— his  sjHiH*h  wa.s  siopjH'd  hy  ran  aft.  Upon  which  niy  passenger  looking  at  him  calmly 

with  their  animated  movements,  their  varied  ai.d  gorgeou,-  die  sight  w  liich  press-ntiri  it*«-lf  to  bis  view.  The  dead  body  and  fii-mlv,  said,  *  llostaing — you  mcilitate  some  dreadful 
costume,  their  strange  arms,  their  brilliant  accoutrements,  a  was  at  liis  Iri-t — near  it  lay  the  hilt  of  a  broken  sword,  a  cloak  crime.’  They  liegan  to  talk,  ami  my  passengi-r  stH-med  ra- 
scene  highly  .Irikiiig  and  picturestjue.  The  public  conlereiice  mill  coat  covcreil  with  mud,  aiiil  a  hat  oriiameiiteri  with  ri-d  tional  and  justj  but  Oruciitaz  was  in-ul,  it  ever  1  saw  a  miui- 
la.ted  a  qimrter  of  an  hour,  and  then  the  chiefs  retiml  into  die  '  !«  idsman  stop,xri,  nor  w^  he  much  man.  ‘  The  world  is  not  wide  em.ugh  for  us  Ix.th,’  ^d  he. 

‘  .  ,  1  •  r  ,  gralitied  by  liearmg  bis  companion,  who  was  close  behmd  ‘  Therefore  is  it,’  said  the  other,  ‘  that  1  leave  you.  I  know 


nva-  inousami  men  were  «:mu.reu  amm.  uw-  vuo.-j,  ,,.vs,-nuu6  scntcnc— Ids  .|H-e,  li  was  sPijiiH-d  l.y  nin  aft.  Upon  wliich  my  passenger  looking  at  him  calmly 

with  their  animated  movements,  their  varied  ai.d  gorgeou,-  die  sight  w liich  pressmtiri  it*«-lf  to  his  view.  The  dead  body  and  fii-mlv,  said,  ‘llostaing — you  meilitate  some  dreadful 
costume,  their  strange  arms,  their  brilliant  accoutrements,  a  was  at  liis  Iri-t — near  it  lay  the  hilt  of  a  broken  sword,  n  cloak  crime.’  They  liegan  to  talk,  and  my  passengi-r  stH-nied  ra- 

scene  highlv  slrikiiig  and  picturesijue.  The  public  conlereiice  mill  coat  covcreil  with  mud,  uikI  a  hat  oriiameiiteri  with  ri-d  tional  and  justj  hut  Oruentaz  was  in.ul,  it  ever  1  saw  a  miul- 

la.ted  a  qimrter  of  an  hour,  and  then  the  chiefs  retiml  into  die  '  h«  idsnuin  stopixri,  nor  w^  he  much  man.  ‘  The  world  is  not  wide  em.ugh  for  us  Ix.th,’  ^d  he. 

.  .  ,  ,  .  ,  gralitied  hy  liearmg  liis  companion,  who  was  close  behmd  ‘  Therefore  is  it,’  said  the  other,  ‘  that  1  leave  vou.  I  know 

Klmn,  and  after  eight  hours  painful  anxiety,  it  was  do-clared  him,  exclaim,  my  duty  to  my  Ixm- factor— to  that  I  am  rctuly  to  sacrifice 

that  then-  was  pi-ace.  Much  tu  die  di.sappointment  of  our  “  Oh,  it  is  hen-,  is  it  ?”  every  tiling — Cven  my  pride.’  ‘That  is  not  enouirh,’  .aid 

Ifavellers,  it  was  iiitimntiri  to  them  that  diey  must  no  longer  “  It  is,  iiid<s-d,”  n-plied  the  herdsman;  “  and  is //«»*  the  fish  Cnientoz  ;  ‘I  thirst  for  your  hlotid  !’  ‘  Thirst  on,’ said  the 

remain  with  the  trixips,  and  an  e.scort  was  sent  with  them  to  -'"I'  ""t  fnny  "P  to  Four-iues  hy  your-  other;  ‘  no  power  shall  induce  me  to  draw  die  swoirl  I  have 

.w.  .  ,  ,  ,  1  I  T  •  e,.,  .  .  ,  it  tor  stirh  fishing  as  thix^  that  mv  brotber-iu-law,  received  frein  the  falhiT,  aga^’wt  the  son.’  ‘  Cowai*d !’  said 

Tnccola  wU-nce  diey  pr-x-ceded  to  Lanssa.  This  was  wisely  g  A,qp,„n,  has  come  down  the  river' T”  Cnientaz.  The  hl.xxi  mountcl  to  the  cheeks  of  my  passen- 

orden-d  hy  the  Gciich  .4ga  that  they  might  escape  the  tragical  “  \  ,,0  have  just  hit  it,  I’icrin,”  said  tlai  boatman.  ger,  hut  he  struggled  with  liis  rage  and  coiKjui'itri  it,  and  an- 

fale  reserved  for  tlx-  Beys  who  were  n-ceived  at  Monastir  hy  ‘‘  B  this  is  your  tnide,  broth- -r-iii-law,”  answenri  die  other,  swenri,  ‘  He  tliiit  has  ii-ithing  to  lose,  can  have  nothing  to 

tile  Sa.li-az.-m  with  great  Biq.an-nt  kindness,  and  a  f.'te  was  ti)  “  >■'’!*  miu-ket  without  me.  What  ani  you  looking  feat— you  wished  me  to  go— I  am  gon. — what  more  ran  ytxi 

,  .  1  .1  .  .  1  1  c-  1  -1  at  liim  so  <  urnestlv  for desire?’  ‘Yesterday,’  exclaimed  f'nientaz,  gna.shing  his 

lx' given  them  when  they  were  to  meet  and  make  fnends  with  „  .  o  'i.i,  i  .  o  t  .u  .  .u  >  .  i  '  •  i,v  •  , 

^  •'  “  lo  make  out  it  lean,  said  the  boatman,  “  whether  it  is  teeth,  vesterdav  vour  going  troKtd  have  sali.sticd  me.  Hel- 

dio  Nizzam.  On  the  day  app.iinu-d,  towanls  evening  diey  mine  or  the  other."  li  .no  has  now  d-V^uled,  il.-hased  herself,  by  owning  that  she 

prix-ix-d-'d  to  tlx'  place  of  rt'ixli-zvous,  accompanied  hy  four  “  What,  an'  there  two?”  asked  I’ierin.  loves  you — ^v-ou  must  die!’ 

hundred  pnrtiznns  and  followers,  nnd  found  a  thousand  rt'gu-  “  1  h<-n'  an"— listen.  Ihis  moniiiig,  aliout  four  o’clock,  1  “  \\cll,  I’icrin,  continued  the  boatman,  “you  must  tinder- 


Tri-'cnla  wU-nce  day  pr-x-ceded  t.i  Larissa.  This  was  wisely  has  come  down  die  river' ?”  ’  Cruentaz.  The  hl.xxi  mounte.l  to  the  chw-ks  of  my  passen- 

orden'd  hy  the  G.-ncli  .4ga  that  they  might  escape  the  tragical  “  \  ,,0  have  just  hit  it,  I’icrin,”  said  tlai  boatman.  ger,  hut  he  struggled  with  liis  rage  and  coiKju-'itri  it,  and  an- 

fale  reserved  for  tlx'  Beys  who  were  ri'ceived  at  Monastir  hy  “  H  this  is  your  tnide,  hnithi-r-iu-law,”  answenri  die  other,  swenri,  ‘  He  tliiit  has  ii-ithing  to  lose,  can  have  nothing  to 
th.'  Sa-li-azs-m  with  gn-at  Bjq.an-nt  kindness,  and  a  f.'te  was  to  “  >■'’!*  miu-ket  without  me.  What  ant  you  looking  feat— y.iu  wi,sh.'.l  me  t.i  g.s— I  am  g.m. — what  more  can  ytxi 

,  .  1  .1  .  .  1  1  c-  1  -1  at  liim  s.i  <  urnt'stlv  f.ir  ?  desire?’  ‘Yesterday,’  exclaim.'d  f'nientaz,  gna.shinir  his 

lx' given  them  when  th.'y  were  to  ine.'t  and  make  fnends  with  „  .  o  'i.i,  i  .  o  t  .u  .  .u  >  .  i  '  •  , 

^  •'  “  lo  make  .lilt  it  lean,  said  the  boatman,  “  whether  it  is  teeth,  vesterdav  v.mr  g.>ing  trow?./ have  sali.stied  me.  Hel- 

dio  Nizzam.  On  the  day  app.iinU'd,  towanls  evening  diey  mine  or  the  other.”  li  .iie  has  ri.iw  d.V^uh  d,  .l.-hased  herself,  by  owning  that  she 

prix-fx-di'd  to  tlx'  place  .if  n'lid.-zvous,  accompanied  hy  four  “  What,  an'  ih.'ni  two?”  aske.l  I’ierin.  loves  you — ^vdu  must  .lie!’ 

hun.ln-d  pnrtiznns  aii.l  followers,  nnd  found  a  th.iusnnJ  n'gu-  “  ih.-n'  an'— listen.  Ihis  morning,  alxiut  four  o’clock,  1  “  \\cll,  I’icrin,  contiim.-d  the  boatman,  “you  must  tind.'r- 
lars  drawn  up  on  two  si.los  of  a  s.pian'.  As  they  pr.K-ecdcri  Avignon,  getting  my  boat  to  rights  stan.l  by  this  time  wliat  droll  sort  of  ix-ople  'young  lonU  an-. 

,  ,  ,  1  1  „  1  1  ‘  hetiin?  It  was  quite  light,  when  a  young  gentleman  hailed  me.  However,  upon  that  th.'v  b.ith  drew  their  sv  onls ;  hut  as  we 

iiliuig  die  line,  the  muskr-ts  w.'n'  lev.-ll.'d,  and  a  fatal  volley  hunt  and  sharply  .'iiimgh.  ns  I  th.mght,  onler-  wen'  close  to  Arles,  ami  anylnxly  from  die  shore  might  htivo 

poured  among  the  thunderstruck  Arnaouts,  who  were  all  in-  ,,d  m.'  to  put  o!t'  with  him  directly;  at  tlie  same  time  pla.-ing  seen  what  th.'y  wt-n'  at ;  1  nm  mv  boat  smack  iigahist  Bru- 

humanly  massaen'd.  a  largi' box  on  the  fl.xir  of  the  vessel.  1  diil  as  h-t  hid  me,  no’s,  and  the  shuck  overst't  Cmcutaz.  ‘Oli!’  criixl  Bruixi. 

anil  wlu-n  we  won,'  well  out  in  the  stn-am  I  ii.skeJ  him  wheiv  ‘have  jiity  upon  us,  g.xxl  gt'titl.'inen,  and  if  vou  must  fight,  let 
riiete  is  a  irreat  d.'al  of  vari.'tv  in  these  volum.'s,  tlie  ground-  w  isln-.l  to  go.  ‘  To  the  m.iudi  of  the  river,’  saiil  di.'  young  us  puli  ha.-k,  anil  you  can  land  higher  up  the  river.’  ‘  That 
work,  says  Mr.  L'r.piliiul,  is  a  triji  in  Europi'aii  Turkey  of  five  genllemuji.  ‘  Yon  .shall  lx?  well  paid.’  T.i  wlii.-h  1  n'pli--il,  wili  take  t-xi  much  tim.',’  .saiil  llostning;  ami  seizing  dx'  onr«, 

ni.uiths  ;  tli.'v  have  from  si  aiity  notes  nnule  nt  the  time  Ixx-n  “*  1  tliought  he  must  have  known,  that  we  couM  not  go  lower  pulled  both  hoiits,  w  hi.-ti  w  civ  la-licd  logclli.  r,  w  ith  the  fm-y 

.  1  I  1  •'  .  r  •  .1  -c  I  .111  r  .1  down  diiiii  Arles.  ‘  Go  to  Arles,  tlx'ii,’  was  liis  answer.  ‘It  of  a  dcmnii  into  the  mi.ldle  of  the  cunx'iit,  ami  awav  tlx'V  shot 

extended  w luist  living  among  dll'  lurks  on  die  hanks  ot  the  .  ,  o-  >  ■  i  ?  .  ■  .  .  i  i  -  i-  ,  ,  ,  •  •  i  ■ -i  o" -‘x’-- 

.  ,  ,  r  •  IS  a  lung  way,  Jur,  said  1 ;  ‘  mine  aiv  li.'uvy  oars,  and,  1  don  t  lixc  arrows  tliiuugli  the  ratuils  hefoiv  Arles,  .lashing  among 

Uospliorus.  lliey  .?<mtuiu  a  great  d.-al  of  informatiim  anil  '  |  shall  lx-  able  to  pull  for  twelve  hours.’  *  1  will  relieve  tin'  reefs  c.ivere.l  witli  spmy.  ‘  llolv  .Mother!’  said  I  to  Bru- 

eyxleiidy  pnxv'ed  Irom  iitie  who  has  long  dwelt  ujKin  th*' |  you  wh-'ii  you  niv  tin-.l,’  ri'jilie.l  he.  ‘Besides,  d.*  curiviit  no,  ‘  our  hi.ats  w  ill  Ixilh  Ix' lost.’  ‘  it  is  all  mv  fault,’ said  niy 

East  with  gr.-al  intensity  of  aliention;  who  has  earnestly  j  will  h.'lp  us  Ixith.’  .Never  did  1  carry  so  melancholy  a  pas-  comp-aiiioii,  whose  v.ii.  e  w as  di-owmxl  in  di.' noise  .if  our  ex- 

wat.  lxri  die  ixilitii  al  principles  that  weiv  struggling  for  tlx-  *'*■*  h-'ad  .l.iwn,  ami  at  tini.'s  hid  it  in  his  tr.i.udiunry  voyage.  ‘  .My  jxLssi  ugi  r  alxiut  an  hour  after  you 

1  *,  1  1  1  1  I ,•  i  hands  ;  di-'n  he  w -mid  lift  it  iiti  and  l.xik  at  the  mixiri.  So,  wciv  gone  from  Avignon,  cam.' to  nx' and  asked  me.  if  I  had 

a.seeiidaiiev,  and  cureiuliv  studied  die  chaiut-u-r  and  hiihits  111  a !  ■  ,  i  i  .  .  i  i  i  .  u  •  .  i  •  i  i  i  .  i  i  .  »  •*.  >» -u  u  i  luio 

•  .  ]  swing  fi.iw  lU'solate  he  seemed,  1  k.'jit  talking  to  him  alxiut  s--.'ii  anynody  on  l-xit  or  horselm.-k  pass  along  th.' road;  wlx-n, 

]x-oplc  who  must  d»M'piy  iate.vst  us  from  the  strong  contrast  |  ,.y, .,.y  iu  die  world  dint  I  knew  of,  in  order  to  amuse  thinking  no  harm,  1  tiilil  him  tliat  vou  had  Ixvn  hired  by  a 

ih-'V  pivseiii  to  tlx*  busy,  uinive  jxipiilati.xi  in  the  niiilst  of  ]  him.”  young  geiilleinaii  to  take  him  liown  the  river.  He  told  me 

w  lii.-h  w«'  move.  A.  ti.ui  charact.-rizes  th.'  Eiu-opean,  ami  wc  “  Ami  ix'ihaps,”  said  die  hrodier-in-!aw ,  “  to  find  out  his  that  lie  was  e.-rluin  llmt  it  w:is  a  friend  of  his  whom  Ix'  was 

mas  sav  die  Ameri.-aii,  and  mcriilalioii  the  Ori.'ntali>t.  One  .  ,  ,,  ,  ,  “^'^wus  to  take  have  of,  Ix'foiv  ho  .piitt.-d  Fnim-c,  and  gave 

.  *  '  1  i-  .  t  r  •  .  .  '  “  r  Uitl  out,  «iaui  rounin;  “not  I— 1  baw  not  the  loust  luf  some  inon^'v  to  tollow  ana  overluke  bun.  Howev»T  if 

hurries  llir..ugh  his  adottw.  si«..x'  of  time,  ever  m  nxition  tl  nv—iiui  that  1  g-.l  a  single  syllable  by  answ.-r  I  th.-y  do  fight,’  u.l.led  B.umi,  ‘  I  mu.-t  take  h«.-k  the  survivor, 

mu  in  pnigivss,  while  the  odi.  r  calmly  pas.ses  his  days  in  iim-  aiiyt'hiiig  1  -ai-l.  Si  at  last,  1  inciitioned  the  tin'  tliat  lia.l  hecaas.'  h.'  will  Ix-lp  to  pull  up  again-t  tlx*  sln-uni,  inasmuch 
jeslic  sullix'ss.  hniki  ii  out  in  tin-  li.ius.-  of  th.'  .Maripiis  I)e  Cnienlaz — ^.isk.'d  as  he  wifl  lx?  dcu.-eilly  .anxious  to  get  back  to  the  I’ajial  City. 

,  •  1-  •  1-  •  .  .1  V  1  .1  le’uif  lx- hail  s<-.-n  ii,or  knew  if  it  was  out;  for  vou.'U'e  1  ti:ul  You  can  stnv  with  vuur  hr.iihcr-in-luw  fur  th.' night  ami  cotiie 

In  ovcr-aimiiig  his  prciuih.-es  ogiunst  the  Turks,  our  nudiiir  ,  ’  ,  i  i  ■  -i  i  -  '  •  ,  i  .  mgiu  ami  lumv 

'  •  I  not  eveu  curiositv  cmi  igti  to  go  to  lixik  at /A--//.  Si  in  unsw.-r  up  with  him  to-ni  in-iiv,- — Iiut  above  ail  things,  it  one  of  them 

has  eon.'  into  tlx?  otlii-r  extn  me.  and  given  them  an  umlu.-  n,y  ,,u,'.sii..n,'lK'  says,  says  he  ‘  Yes,  it  is  out,  ami  all  is  is  kiluri,  d-i  mu  f-.rg.-t  to  thn.w  tlie  .1-  ml  Ixxly  in  die  river.’” 
su|xTiority  iu  many  things  over  F-urop-'ans ;  he  has  liow.'vor  |  safe.’  This  w.is  iu  his  c.i.iinnui  voi.-.',  hut  Ix-tweeii  the  two  “  .-Vixl  whi.-h  was  killed  ?”  said  I’ierin. 

intr.xhii'.xi  to  us  ruaiiv  intcn'stiiig  views  of  Tiu'ki-li  six-ictY,  |  next  pulls  of  tin-  oars,  1  h.  ,i;'.l  him  imiller  to  hims.  ll,  ‘  Ll.sc  1  ‘‘Il-iw  should  I  know  ?”  said  t!i.'  hoatman.  “  The  mo- 

wL;ch  we  will  c.msi.l.  r  in  amuli.  r  ixitice,  for  d.is  work  has  en- '  f  r  r-ali.m  su.j.,x'|  As  ment  tl.--v  got  on  sh-n-  at  the  Carnargue,  ux-  am'  .»ai.l,  ‘  -No 

,  ,  .  .  ,  1  1  1  .  the  ilav  ix-giin  lo  dawn,  he  ki-pt  his  cv.*  ti-x.-.l  on  die  lessen-  power  shall  induce  m.' to  ti-iiil  !  and  tlx-n  tln-v  came  to  high 

gi-isssri  so  much  ot  our  atU'.iti.m  d.at  we  should  .h.  our  audx.r  aw.,,,,..,  and  w  h.-i.  tix-'y  at  last  fad.  .1  fr.iui  our  w.uris ;  till  Cru-ntaz  t..id  him  that  if  he  wou'l.l  mu  fight,  I- 

ail  iiiuistics-,  and  ourselves  hut  litde  credit,  hy  dismissing  it ,  sight,  he  ugaiti  liid  hi.s  tarn-  and  cried  lik-'  a  t  liiid,  Se«-ing  woulil  kill  liiin  as  he  wa-.  I'jxui  which  th*'  ollx-r  said,  ‘  He»-  - 

thus  hun-iedly.  I  whi.'h,  1  diuught  1  woold  try  tu  please  liiiii  and  raise  liis  spir-  vea  will  rc.juire  a  severe  aecuuut  of  this  aff.iir — remember  I 
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oj>p<>»<*  vi>u  hand  to  hand,  only  to  prevent  von  from  b*cominjr  I  ^•iid  oreurred.  talked  of  nobody  but  Tibureiua,  of  whoae  inten- 

■  nuirder*‘r.’  An«l  then,  »ure  eniMieh,  to  it  went— (iff  flew  !  tional  abaencc  he  was  not  aware. 

tbir  cloaks  and  enats  and  out  came  their  swords;  but  my  |  “Why  has  he  left  us,  Hellionc  ?”  said  the  old  gentleman, 

man  was  jHTfiH'tly  cool,  and  parried  every  thir.st  of  tht?  i  “  U?ll  me,  my  dear  child,  has  any  accident  happ«‘ned  to  him  ?” 

ether,  till  at  lentil,  the  ground  srutiiig  soft  umlcr  their  feet,  I  “  None,  sir,”  replied  lleUaiiH*,  “  rely  upon  it  we  shall  ha\‘e 
tli.'V  reinovisl  to  aiiotlh-r  place  ;  when',  iiufortiuiutely,  Crtien-  i  good  news  from  him  shortly.” 

ta-’-  saw  me  liH>king  on  ; — ^he  rushinl  at  me,  and  oniering  me  |  “  News,”  said  the  Marquis.  “  What,  then,  is  he  so  far  re¬ 
in  a  tone  of  fury  to  eet  out  of  sight,  I  dated  not  watch  them  ,  mover!  fntm  us,  that  he  cannot  come  to  speak  for  himself  ? 

exct'pt  at  a  tro  uter  distance,  j  And  wla*re  is  Kostaing?  are  they  together  I  Tell  na;,  I  own 

“  As  1  olisi'rved  them  as  well  as  I  could,  it  seemed  to  me  my  son’s  language,  w  hen  lie  rushed  from  your  room,  on  tlte 
that  in>i  jmssciiger  refused  to  Continue  the  combat ;  but  all  at  dreailful  night,  alf.rmed  nte.” 

o’.ice  Cruentiir.  >aid  something  to  him,  wlii'-li  secm<  d  in  an  in-  '  “  Oh  !  no,”  said  HelHone,  “  something  had  passed — some 

s'qiit  to  change  his  nature  and  excite  him  drcatlli'.lly ;  for,  rt'proach  as  to  his  mode  of  lifi' — no— no — it  meant  nothing.” 

f  i/ing  his  sword,  \vhi''h  he  had  thrown  from  him,  h<!  raisr'd  “  What !”  said  the  Marquis,  “  may  I  not  make  a  single  ob- 

his  arms  as  if  calling  Heaven  to  witness,  and  instantly  attacked  scia  atiiai  upon  the  conduct  of  my  son  1” 

hi>,t;iiiig  with  the  gn-atest  fury.  In  half  a  minute  tlieir  :  “  My  dear  father,”  said  ilellione,  “  if  you  yielded  less  to 

svuiid-  w  re  broken  aiid  they  continued  digging  at  each  other  him,  ho  would  resiwct  you  moo'.” 

with  the  ninaining  bits  of  llieir  blades ;  till,  abandoning  those,  i  “Ah!  Ilellione said  the  Marqtiis,  “  you  talk  well — but  I 
iIh'V  s<  i/.ed  each  other  and  in  th<‘  stnigglc  fell  amongst  the  am  growing  old— I  love  quiet — 1  do  not  like  to  excite  him. 
ru-iics.  and  I  lost  sight  of  them.  They  rose  again,  so  covered  Kostaing  lias  in  his  veins  bhsKl  tliat— aye,  aye,  in  him  tlie  most 
a  all  biiMKl  and  mud  tliat  1  could  not  make  out  one  fitjin  the  .  — temble  of  his  ancestors  lives  again.  True,  most  ti'ue  is  it, 
other — 1  saw  but  one  mass  and  two  arms  striking  furiously —  I  that  the  sins  of  our  ancestors  aiv  to  be  visited  ujam  their  chil- 
thc  mass  fell  agai’i — one  list  only  movisl,  and  three  times  only  |  dren.”  But,  then,  seeing  tliat  Ilellione  was  seriously  aflected 
fiintlv — f.ir  an  instant  I  saw  one  head  above  tlio  reetls,  but  by  perceiving  her  fiifher  so  movi'd,  he  instantlv  assumed  a 
afterwards  -aw  no  more.  |  smile,  which  he  had  always  at  commiuid,  to  disguise  his  feel- 

"  Then,”  coniiiiued  Kouran,  “  I  made  the  best  of  my  way  to  ,  ings,  and  added,  “  you  rememlx'r  Blueln'ord’s  key,  the  stain 

Foiirques  :  and  Is  fore  I  met  you,  tui-ned  around  to  lisik  at  the  .  of  which  could  never  be  etl’acwl — man’s  destiny  is  not  to  be 

riv.-r  to  see  for  the  tsiats — one  only  remained  moon-d  to  the  averted.” 

bank,  and  in  the  other  I  saw  two  men  niwing  ns  hard  us  they  1  “  What  are  you  thinking  of,  my  dear  father?”  said  Hellione. 

could  u]>  again-t  the  stream,  whom  I  have  no  doubt  were  Bru-  “  Thinking,”  replied  he,  “  that  Tibunuus  vexes  me  by  leav- 

no  and  the  contjueror.  As  to  the  otlicr,”  contintwd  he,  tnni-  ing  us.” 


mg  over  the  Isslv,  “  he  is  so  maimeil — so  rut  nlaiut,  ami  so 
covered  w  ith  mud,  that  (Ild  Nick  himself  would  Ut  puzzled  to 
ma'sC  him  out — ^his  whole  cimnti'nauce  is  one  wound.” 

‘  Whii’h  is  to  eat  him,  the  birds  or  the  fish  ?”  said  Pi'-rin 


to  his  companion,  who,  leaning  over  the  Ixsly,  was  wastiing  loves  you.’ 


Hush !  father,”  said  Ilellione,  “  I  hear  a  noise;  perhaps 
he  is  retunu  d.” 

“  No,  no,”  said  the  Marquis,  “  it  is  some  servant  passing 
alone  the  lobby.  Yet,”  continued  he,  “after  all,  Kostaing 


tin'  face  w  ith  some  tufts  of  wet  gras*. 

“Whv.”  rc'plied  Kounui— “  at  pix'sent  neither — forbad  as 
he  lo'.ks,  he  is  not  death” 

Whereupon  they  lifted  up  the  wounded  man,  and  loiil  him 
so  tliiit  the  Witter  of  a  little  rippling  brook,  hard  by,  might 
fl  i\v  over  his  faci’ — a  pnicet'tling  which  filled  them  with  con-  |  of  manner, 
si'b'nible  alann,  iinismuch  as  duellists  are  de  facto  excominu-  j  tality.” 
nicated  persons. 

“  Sha.l  we  leave  him  here  as  he  is  ?”  said  Fouran. 

*•  I  think,”  said  I’ierin,  “  we  ought  to  be  vciy  curt'ful  how 
wc  meildle  with  the  atVairs  of  great  men;  if  he  reciivers,  we 
mny  get  into  some  scnqie.”  “  Beshles,”  said  Fouran,  “  if  it 


HeUiono  bowed  her  head,  as  if  admitting  the  proposi¬ 
tion. 

“  Wlien  I  die,  Hellione,  ho  will  bo  your  support.” 

“  Oh  !  do  not  talk  almut  dying,  fatm'r,”  said  Hellione. 

“  IVliy,”  ausweretl  tlie  Mari|uLs,  with  his  accustonMul  gaiety 
flying  gout  does  not  confer  a  patent  of  immor- 


should  be  the  other,  as  1  think  it  is  by  the  hat  and  feather,  I 
should  not  like  to  ilo  liim  any  sendee, — he  might  take  it  amiss 
and  cut  our  thr<Nits.” 

“-•Vs  for  me,  I  won’t  touch  him,”  said  Pierin; — ‘‘he  ought 
to  have  confessed  liefore  he  resigned  his  life.” 

“  I’u'riii,’’  saiil  Fouran,  “  great  loivls  art'  sometimes  rich — 
recollect  that — let  us,  therefore,  Ix'  humane  and  cluiritable,  and 
try  to  find  out  w  liich  of  tlie  two,  this  is.” 


“  Listen,  father,  listen!”  said  Hellione  eagerly.  “  I  do  hear 
steps — I  am  not  d'.'ceivi'd — tlx're  is  a  knocking  at  the  gate — 
some  one  is  coming  up  stairs.” 

Hellione  was  right — steps  trere  heanl.  Hellionc  laid  aside 
;  her  work,  and  the  Manpiis  niisetl  himself,  by  placing  his  arms 


on  thosi'  of  his  chair  to  listen. 

A  snwnnt  opentnl  the  door  of  the  room. 

“Is  it  he  ?”  said  the  Mnrt|uis. 

RiHtaing  st(H>d  before  him. 

“  .No,”  said  the  Marrpiis,  “  no;”  and,  as  if  correcting  hi 
self,  added,  “  yes,  ves,  ’tis  he.” 

Contrary  to  custom,  Kostaing  entererl  in  apjiarently  excel 
lent  spirits ;  his  air  was  gnv  and  triumphant.  His  father 


him- 


Actiug  upon  this  disinterested  suggestion,  they  proceeded  i  looked  at  him  with  conlial  satisfaction,  till,  ser-ing  on  his  face 
to  raise  the  head  of  the  sufl’erv'r  from  the  little  hissik,  aiul  dis- ^  two  tn'sh  wounds,  he  s.aid  to  him,  “  What,  Kostaing,  vou 
raven'd  that  he  hail  endeavored  to  drink— Imt,  nevertheless^  rogue,  vou  have  hr^n  in  some  m'w  quarrel— s<*am'd  in  the  face 
they  c.nilil  not  ns  ognize  him — I'ven  the  distiiu.'uisliing  m.arks  like  yoi’ir  fathi  r;”  and  then  the  old  gentleman  laughed.  Had 
ol  liis  di'i'ss  only  served  to  deci'ive ;  tor,  ia  the  Imny  ot  his  any  one  else  refeiTcd  to  his  sear,  he  might  not  have  been  so 
lli.’ut,  U  istaiiig,  although  Ix'  hail  taken  lu.s  own  cloak,  hod  |  complacent. 

canii'd  oft  ihe  hit  ofTiburrius.  Instead  ot  Ir.'ljiing  the  uiifor- j  “Oh,  no,  no,”  said  Riwtning,  “do  not  compare  the  scratch 
tniiate  victim,  the  tw  o  worthit's  held  a  iw'w  ronsultation  as  to  i  of  a  paw  with  the  rut  of  a  sabre— and  how  are  you,  niy  little 
what  tlii'V  shoulil  do  fi>r  tlie  best — that  is,  for  themselves. —  \  sister  /”  ndrled  he,  holding  out  Isith  his  hands  to  her,  in  which 
lime  pressed^twiiight  was  nearly  jMiswd,  ami  darkness  was  I  she  plactol  hi'rs,  tn'mbling  with  the  dn'ailfiil  recollection  of 
so  lu't  appri  'ai'liiiig,  tliat  the  IiIikhI  ot  tlie  victim  and  the  cl>'ar  |  th'^ir  last  interview  ;  but  six'  <lare  not  even  whistx'r  that  which 
waier  by  wliicli  he  hiy,  ajijM-aiX'd  of  the  .same  color;  the  whulj  occupied  her  wlcfte  mind;  she  bxiked  a*  lum — waited  Ui  Ix'ar 
whi-lb'd  through  the  reeds;  and  the  si'ipi'ats,  h  ilf-i.uin!x'd  with  him  sjH'ak — a  s*'eoikl  set'nied  to  fr'r  an  <ige. 
tb'  cold,  coiloil  themselves  in  their  gn'i'n  r  tn-ats.  “  Have  you  s.i'n  our  Tihurcius asked  th«'  Marquis. 

How  Fii'iiun.  the  biatniaii,  luid  his  linitln'i-in-law,  Pierin, !  “  Koar  Tihurcius !”  aiisw  eta'll  K'lsfaitlg,  sconifully.  “No; 

tlie  dii'pher  l,  made  uji  their  minds  to  ai-t  under  tlie  circiim- '  not  to-dav." 


staiicc-,  hi-.toiy  recoidclh  not — all  re  know  is,  that  jMs.r  Hel- 
b'lac.  after  the  alaim  and  excitement  naturally  cau.-cd  liy  the 
r''  ent  fire,  wus  -alisfii'il  only  with  having  in  her  hurried  note 
given  h"r  cons"nt  to  tlie  defiartuiv*  of  Tihurcius  t  for,  necus- 
tiinu'd  as  she  w  as  to  tlie  vioienee  of  her  brother,  she  coiiM  not 
hot  attach  a  nion'  than  u-iial  im]Hirtaiice  to  the  horrihU' ileter- 
nuiiaii  m  In-  expressed  when  he  laisls'il  down  the  >t!iiivaoe  in  '  petite  wlijeh,  from  his  onliimry  cours*'  of  living,  was  unusual 
pui'suii  of  him,  whom  of  ail  the  world  she  loved  the  Lest.  I  to  him. 


There  is  lilood  in  his  face !  thought  Hellione.  “  Y'oui 
wimml  is  di'ep.”  said  slio  in  a  flattering  voice. 

“  I  am  delighted  to  find  you  so,”  said  the  Manpiis. 

“  I  am  fin'd.”  said  the  son;  “I  am  hungry.” 

“  So  mil  'll  the  better,”  I'Xclaimed  the  afli'Ctionnte  parent 
delighti'd  to  find  that,  contrary  to  his  habit,  his  son  felt  an  njx 


It  was  on  the  evening  of  the  day  follow i.ig  the  liat.'ful  rrn- 
fcnfrc  at  the  (.  iinarinie.  that  she  was  sitting  worki.ig  ai.don- 
ik-ttvoring  to  iiniii-t'  her  falln'r  the  Manpiis,  who  was  siitferiiii! 
uid-  r  the  incipient  syniptoins  ol  a  til  of  tlie  gout,  bntnglit  on 
b’  his  cx^Hi-inv  ninl  exertions  during  the  fire;  but  a.l  lu  r 
'If  rts,  t'iih'-r  to  coiitiii''  her  th'iughts  to  liercmbroidei-y  or  suit 
her  cenversiition  to  h.er  father’s  femtMT,  won'  vaii. — h"r  eves 
w'anden'd  over  ilie  nsim,  in  whieh  they  wen-  sitting,  which, 
kltliougli  it  had  cscajssl  destruction,  bon.’  iniiny  marks  of  tlie 
rti'Vts  ol  tli>'  deva-tuling  element,  the  sight  of  which  lilk'tl  1h  r 
toind  with  tiv-h  n'collc  'tions  of  ilie  horrid  event.  I'nluckily 
.'"T  her,  her  father,  who  always  assum'  d  a  careless  manner, 
*'•'1  who  artcctesl  jxTf'ect  inditlerence  as  to  tlie  accident  wliich 


to  him. 

“  What  on  earth  ha*  hajqx  ned  !”  w  hispi'n'd  Hellione  to 

hers,'lf. 

The  Manpiis  milied  all  his  energy  to  ring  the  bell,  which 
was  on  tla'  table  Ix'sidi'  him,  in  onl'T  that  soiix'thiiig  might  be 
imniedinU'ly  got  n-ady  for  his  son's  ii'past. 

“  IVhut  would  you  like  to  eat,  Kostaing  f”  said  the  Mon^uis, 
as  the  seiannt  ob'yi'd  the  suninion. 

“  Why,”  s.aid  the  exliilanted  young  man,  “  whatever  is  best 
will  do  for  me,”  at  th  '  same  time  pacing  the  nsim  evidently 
in  the  highest  {sHsiblc  spirits. 

“  .Ml!”  sui'l  the  Manpiis,  “  iny  ilenr  fellow,  if  I  could  but 
purs'jnde  yu  to  leml  a  n'giilur  lif ' — tlii- — ” 

Hem  the  old  gentleman  w  as  interrupted  in  his  paternal  Ivc- 


fiire,  by  a  shout  of  laughter  finm  hi*  impracticable  son ;  and 
HelKonc,  watching  his  mus'cments,  ovemome  by  the  deepest 
anguish,  murmured,  “  all  is  lost  for  me!” 

Kostaing,  wls'thc'r  he  heard  tlie  exclamation  or  not,  darteil 
upon  his  unhappy  sister  a  lixik  fiill  of  d  'moniacal  imny  ;  ai-d 
seeing  hi'r  pale  atid  territit'd,  appniarh«'<l  her,  and  in  the 
swi'etest  tone  of  voice,  said — 

What  is  the  matter,  ilearest  Hellione  ?  the  sister  who 
lova*s  nu'— uiidrvidedly— you  look  ns  if  you  wen-  sleepy.” 

Slie  trembled — a  voice  which  sjictke  to  Iw'r  hciiit  alone 
whisTien'd,  “  Tibun'iiis  is  dead  !”  No  longer  able  to  cndui'e 
this  horribl''  torture  of  mind,  she  fixed  Iwr  scrutinizing  eyt  s 
upon  her  hmther,  and  measuring  him  ns  it  wa  re  from  head  to 
fis't,  pointel  with  her  finger  to  a  stn'n  of  b!"<sl  wlil-li  wro-s  on 
his  coat.  Her  lips  mov.'.l — again  her  eyes  p'steil  enhiscuua- 
tenanee  in  si'nrch  of  nn  explnnntion  of  what  she  saw. 

“  Ha,  ha,”  said  K'lstning;  “is  it  bleivl  you  s.x',  my  dear 
Hellione  1  I  haw  been  shiHitiiig— that  is  the  blood  of  a  turtle 
ilove.” 

“  Have  you  killed  any  thing?”  said  the  Munjuis,  with  a 
smile  of  miiighnl  doubt  and  g'Hsl  humor. 

“  Yes  sir,”  said  Kostaing  ;  “  a  line  turt!e-dorc.  Do  you 
doubt  it,  Hellioix'  ?”  addi  d  he,  a-gain  turung  to  hi'r,  his  eye¬ 
brows  contracted  hy  a  frow  ii,  while  his  li]>s  quiven'd  with  a 
malicious  smile.  “Do  you  doubt  me  !” 

Without  waiting  for  the  jssir  girl’s  answer,  he  threw  upon 
the  fliMir  th<'  hat,  whieh,  in  the  hurry  ot'  quitting  tlx'  C'uuargne, 
lie  hiul  brought  away  fmni  tlx'  field  of  bottle,  round  which  was 
twisiisl  tlie  black  feather  whieh  Tihurcius  always  worn. 

“  There!  Hellionc — there!”  said  he,  |(ointing  to  the  object. 

“  Perhaps  you  will  recognize  the  hirl  liy  his  plumage.” 

However  much  tlie  hojies  of  Hellione  liad  simk  Ix'fcn'  hi-r 
fop'lHslings  of  the  dri'adtul  event  that  slie  felleoiivinceduwait- 
etl  her,  she  did  not  at  tile  moment  compr.'hend  the  nieanitig 
'•flier  mail  brother;  but  a  minute’s  consMeration  bmuglit  the 
horrid  truth  to  her  mind;  sli  '  trembled  like  the  ivy,  torn  by 
the  wiml  from  its  support — ^lier  lips  opened  to  give  ufti-ranee 
to  a  riy — Imt  in  vain,  she  had  not  the  |Hiwer — she  stepjs'd  for¬ 
ward  a  few  paces,  her  hands  stivtcheil  fortli — six*  totieri'd,  and 
as  if  endeavoring  tnclingto  sornetlfing — life  pi  chaps — hereyi  s 
gn-w  fixed — li>'r  lip.s  contracted — her  hciul  satje,  and,  w  ith  one 
long-dmwn  sigh,  she  fell  biwk wards. 

At  this  moment  Kostaing  was  summoned  to  his  repast. 

“  So  much  the  better,”  said  he,  nibliiiig  his  liands  joyous- 
ly  ;  “  to-day  I  couM  eat  stones  !’’  and,  tucuing  to  the  si'rvant, 
who  was  approaching  tlx'  fallen  Hellione,  he  caul'll  out, 
“come,  sir,  comi'— tliiit  is  nothing;  1  know  her — it  is  all  act¬ 
ing — all  acting;”  and  away  he  went  to  his  hnnipn-t. 

All  this  hul  happeneil  in  so  sluul  atlnx',  tliat  almost  hi'foro 
the  door  was  closssl,  and  alm-ist  Ix'foc'  tl.e  Maniuis  was  aware 
even  that  liis  daughter  hud  fallen,  she  was  di  ail.  •  * 

.\fter  this  i'veiit,  the  ebann  ter  of  the  wretchi'd  Rostaitig 
und  'rwent  an  entire  change  ;  a  long  stupor  of  giaef  was  suc- 
ceedi'il  by  a  transport  of  rnire,  and  tlie  conviction  that  his  -is- 
ter  liail  so  far  debasi'd  herself  as  to  love  tin'  plebian  object  of 
his  father's  iHninty,  oblitenifi'd  finm  hi-  Ic  iirt  the  sormw  he  at 
first  felt  for  her  deatli — the  hour  of  n  iiiorse  had  not  yet  aiTived. 
Resolved  to  drive  her  from  his  memory;  as  to<in  a.s  romnion 
decency  ps'r.aiittcd  In'  launchi'il  int'i  all  sorts  of  exi-e-ses— no 
tender  or  pati'nial  fi  ■  ling  had  a  pla«'e  in  his  hardened  hear,. 
He  gave  hinist'lf  time  iiiilln  r  for  ihlnking  nor  sleeping,  but 
almnd'iiH'd  l.imsi  lf  to  tin'  sis  iety  of  the  most  worthies-  mei. — 
stniiM'il  with  crim'-.  an.l  loailcil  with  d -bts,  and  protected  m  1/ 
from  the  course  of  law  uial  justii'e,  by  tlie  holy  walls  <if  .Vvii;. 
non.  Alxivi  nil  things  he  dreadi'tl  sli'i'js— to  avoid  it,  ho 
hail  rccoui'si'  to  constant  a  livity  and  spirits.  His  liu.'siird 
eyes  gli-tened  over  his  cadav.  rous  cou"teii:inre,  and  gave  him 
an  almost  siqx  rhuiiiiin  a|ijs  iiriiice.  T'ltally  lost  to  all  si'iise 
of  honor  or  {  riuciple,  he  leliehti'd  only  in  workiiisr  the  min  of 
otliers,  and  involvinu  tli  i-e  w  ho  calleil  thi'iiiselves  his  friend-, 
in  oil  the  mischi.'f-  in  whi'di  he  could  entangle  them.  Ih' 
s-'hlom  visited  his  fn'h'-r’s  li'iiisi' ;  the  scene  of  the  tnired:.  s 
of  w'ii''h  he  had  himsi'lf  btx-n  the  author.  On  the  contmrT, 
his  failH'r  renmiiH'd  -hut  up,  rcfu.-ing  to  any  one!  monm- 
iiig  iio'essantly  1  >r  Tibun'iii.-,  and  toi’mcnt'’ 1  w.ili  a  drcoil  of 
fatalism  nlmost  incompn-hensilile.  He  fully  N'lieved  in  thi' 
etficai-y  of  tlo'  ban,  under  w  hi  b  liis  a;i<'cstoi-s  »o  lonea  ro  hail 
fall.'ii,  and  eompan'd,  in  .all  the  bilternes*  ol  gra*f,  the  history 
of  (Kd'pus  with  hi-  own. 

Like  a  crimi.ial,  jiurified  by  n'Uior-r'  lui  1  repr-ntance,  lie 
waited  the  fiillilment  of  his  destiny  as  liie  piiyment  of  a  debt  ; 
and  witlioiit  tn-mliling  at  ihe  aiiproai'ii  of  the  rn-nt  atonement 
to  which  he  was  coiivincetl  hi-  wlmle  ftoniiy  wei-e  to  b«'  deriv 
Usl.  Isiwed  his  head  subini— ivelv.  without  even  caring  iirH.n 
whom  the  aveiniiiu;  arm  wii-  to  tali.  I  rom  hi-  youth,  tlie  Mar- 
uni-  had  Us.'n  iIh'  sport  of  fate,  and  th-'  n-iiK'nihrance  of  his 
ton'fuiliers  hnd  Is-cn  -o  dis'jdy  impn'ssnl  on  hi-  mind,  by  the 
picital  of  their  dn  iidful  di'tsl-,  that  even  n'liLrioii  itself  htul 
failed  to  CUP'  him  ol'  his  su(x'rstition  t  the  sudih'n  death  of  hi* 
child  had  awakeneil  all  lus  appn  iR'iisioir,  aial  be  looked  upon 
the  blow  hy  w  Inch  sh*'  fell  a-  like  tlie  thumlerholt  which  de 
stfoyed  Ajax,  or  the  fir*'  which  swallow td  up  Abrun. 

(  7'o  he  conciuded  iu  our  hcjU.) 
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OUR  L.ZBRABT  TABZX. 

TKc  Witdom  and  Orniut  of  Shakspeare  ;  eomprinng  Mo¬ 
ral  Philotophy — Delineation*  of  Ckaraeler — Painting* 
of  Nature  and  Ike  Pattion* — Seven  hundred  Aphoritm* 
— and  MUeellaneou*  piece* ;  *nlk  Beleet  and  Original 
Note*,  and  Scriptural  Reference*  ;  The  vkole  making  a 
text  book  for  the  Philosopher,  MoralUt,  State*man,  Poet, 
and  Painter.  By  the  Rev.  Thoma*  Price,  Chaplain  in 
her  Maje*ty’*  convict  e*tabli*kment  at  Woolieich. 


rudely  inquired  into,  «nd  mittook  our  quarter*  fur  that  of  a  fi:«e 
and  easy. 

American  Edition  of  British  I’eriodical*. 

The  Edinburgh  Review,  fur  January,  1839. 

Blackwood’s  Magazine,  for  February,  1839. 

The  Metropolitan  Magazine,  for  February,  1839. 

Bentley’s  Miscellany,  for  February,  1839.  Edited  by  Boz; 
Phila-  illusQttted  by  George  Cruikshauk. 


delphia:  E.  L.  Carey  &  A.  Hart.— Wiley  &  Putnam:  If  space  at  our  disposal,  as  we  have  had 

New  York  leisure  to  examine  tlic  various  contents  of  these  excellent 

,  .  .1,1  ,1  f'  quarteriv  and  montlilv  tisitors,  since  the  publication  of  our 

It  IS  no  inapt  illustration  of  tlie  unnvalled  excellence  of  '  .. 

,  ...  ,  .  ,  ,  last  number,  we  should  be  able  to  iwy  up  our  arrears  to  Mrs. 

Shnkspeniv  s  writings,  that  notwitlistandmg  tlio  vast  quantity  ^  .... 

‘  ,  Lewer,  m  a  com  which  could  hardly  fail  to  prove  gratifying 

of  “  Gems,  “  Beauties,’  “  Selections,  “  Dissertations,  and  ,  .  ,  ,  .r,  r.  ...  , 

„  ^  ,  1  ,  '  and  satisfactory  to  her.  The  l.Ahnburgh  Review  m  particular 

“  Commentaries  that  have  been  published  from  time  to  time,  .  , 

.  ,  ...  -  ,  IS  freighted  with  more  thought  and  original  miormation  than 

With  a  view  of  elucidating  his  text  or  his  character,  or  for  the  ,  ,  .  .  ,  .7  '  ,  ,  . 

,  .  ,  ,  we  have  known  it  to  contain  since  the  “  great  authropophagi, 

purpose  of  winnowing  out  tlie  grains  ot  rehned  gold,  from  tlie '  ,  ,  ,,  ,.  ,  , 

'  '  .  .  I,  ,  r  ’  Jeftrey,  as  Lord  Bvron  was  pleased  to  call  him,  exchanged 

obnoxious  chair,  which  is  occasionally  to  bo  found,  mmghiig  ,  .  ,  ,  /  ,  ■  ■  ,  , 

.  ,  ,  ..  .  1 .  .  the  cditonal  wand  for  the  judicial  robes.  1  he  article  on  the 

with  tlie  Tiure  ore,  every  new  compilation  or  pamphlet,  is  sure  ,  .  ,  ,  .  ,  , 

„  ,  *  .  ,  ,  .  ,  .  '  history  of  the  great  reformation  of  the  nineteenth  century,  by 

bi  find  pnn-hasers  aiul  admirers,  who  are  anxious  to  ascertain  ^  t-l  ,  .  i  o 

‘  i-.  ,/•  M.  dAubigne,  1  resident  of  the  1  heological  School  of  Geneva, 

whether  any  new  authenticated  fact,  has  been  dismterred  from  ,  .  ,  .  ,  .  ,  ,  ,  r  i.  i  i  i  ■ 

18  one  which  eveiy  scholar  and  student  of  rx;clesiastical  his- 


the  buried  records  of  time,  or  with  what  judgment  and  taste, 
tlie  new  selection  has  been  maile.  It  is  of  little  consequence 

under  what  form  or  shape  the  Immortal  Bard  is  introduced  to  ,  o  , 

,  ,  ,  ...  ,  ,  ,  -  ,  ,  ,  ever  relates  to  the  rciormation  in  (jrermany  or  Switzerland, 

ys — whether  in  the  ongmal  gaib  he  wore,  before  people  had  ,  l  ,•  c  i  -  i  i  ■  v  i. 


toiy  ought  to  peruse ;  fur  as  the  editor  justly  obsen’es,  Eng¬ 
lish  literature  has  hitherto  been  singularly  defective  in  what- 


Tke  Baltimore  Monument,  for  March,  1839. 

As  summer  advances,  we  would  advise  the  Baltimore  Mom. 
ment  to  imitate  the  snake,  and  doff  oiT  its  outward  gannenu 
fur  a  new  suit.  The  ship  is  giacefully  enough  built,  and  both 
her  rigging  and  ammunitions  are  in  good  indcr ;  but  her  can¬ 
vass  is  too  coarse,  and  she  cannot  expect  to  moke  much  head* 
wind,  paiticularly  when  there  are  so  ma^y  fleet  cruiser*  aboat, 
with  flowing  sails,  made  of  the  very  best  materials.  We  say 
this  in  the  pure  spirit  of  gentle  courtesy  and  good  feeling;  for, 
being  of  a  sanguine  U-mperanient  ourselves,  we  would  rather 
speak  wonls  of  encuumgement,  than  utter  a  single  syllable 
calculated  to  dishearten.  In  plain  English,  let  tlie  Monuroeat 
mend  its  typography  and  improve  its  paper,  oml  under  socb 
expert  commanders  as  Messrs.  MeJilton  &  Arthur,  it  caunat 
fail  to  succeed. 


and  to  the  lives  of  the  great  men  by  w  hom  it  was  accomplish¬ 
ed  :  adding,  tliat  to  till  this  void  in  our  Ubitiries  is  on  enter- 


grown  so  nice  and  refined,  os  to  blush  when  things  arc  called 

bv  their  proper  name, — or  cheated  of  his  fair  proportions,  to  ;  .  ,  , 

'.  .1^  I  1  j  1-  i  pnse  which  might  stimulate  the  zeal  and  establish  the  reputa- 

suit  mv  voung  lady  s  library— or  in  the  more  stinted  and  dandi-  •  ,  , 

...  ,.  ,  r  ,  ,  tion  of  the  expert  student  amongst  us. 

fied  form  of  an  abndgment,  his  saymgs  are  alwavs  fresh  and  , 

.  ,  ■  .1  .  ‘.u  j  u  I  “  In  no  other  field,  the  editor  continues,  in  his  wonted 

ever  new,  and  we  welcome  them  m  tlie  twentieth  and  him- 1  ■  e  t  «  1 1  i  j-  i 

’  ,  1  •  1.  L  strain  of  eloquence,  could  he  discover  more  ample  resources 

dredlh  reading,  as  we  welcime  the  summer  sun,  wliK-h  brings  narraUves  of  dramatic  iiiU^rest ;  for  the  delineation  of  cha- 
the  same  light  and  warmth  to  our  old  age  that  it  did  to  our  racters  contra-otwl  in  every  tiling  except  their  common  design; 
youth.  for  exploring  the  itiflueiM-e  of  philosophy,  tuts,  and  manners. 

The  work  before  us,  is  much  to  our  taste,  and  coming  from  '  ""  fortunes  of  mankind ;  and  for  reverently  tracing  the 

a  divine  of  high  standing  and  cliaracter,  it  affords  perhaps  the  ;  impaitii.g  dignity  to  eveiiU  otherwise  unim- 

best  illustration  of  tlie  liberal  enlightenment  of  the  present  age,  |  portaiit,  and  a  deep  significance  to  occurrences  in  any  other 
that  could  be  obtaini'd  ;  we  are  also  on  the  author’s  side  in  '  views  as  trivial  os  a  bolder  raiil,  or  the  palaver  of  an  African 
thinking  that  nothing  lias  ever  been  attempted  on  the  same  I  riUage. 

plan,  and  after  taking  a  careful  survey  of  its  contenU,  and  the  ’  The  article  is  distinguished  throughout  by  great  opulence 
valuable  index  attached  to  it,  we  unhesitatingly  pronounce  it,  '  “f  language,  and  a  glorious  profusion  of  sensible  remarks, 
as  in  the  highest  degree  calculated  to  answer  all  the  purposes  "’htch  render  tlio  instruction  attempted  to  be  conveyed  doubly 
it  has  been  intended  for,  viz.  to  exhibit  in  a  convenient  form  pleasing  and  palatable.  Of  no  less  absorbing  interest  and  im- 
the  m*dom  and  Genius  of  the  great  author,  as  these  are  purtance  is  Uie  review  on  “  An  attempt  to  develope  the  laws 
reflected  in  his  lucid  pages,  which  have  been  justly  character-  "f  Suirms,”  a  work  of  which  we  have  spoken  in  former  num- 
iied  “the  richest,  the  purest  and  fairest  which  genius  unin-  I’®*'*  with  a  degree  of  admiration  bordering  on  enthusiasm; 
spired  ever  laid  open.’’  j  ^*1  I*  1®^^  gt^dfyiiig  to  tlie  pride  of  science,  than  honor- 

'  [  able  to  the  government  of  Great  Britain,  to  find  that  the  talent- 

My  Niece,  or  the  Stranger's  Grave.  New-York :  Edward  ^  “I  singular  work  has  already  received  the  award 

Walker  112  Fulton  street.  ^  transccndanl  merit  like  his,  in  an  appointment  to  the 

This  beautiful  narrative,  having  been  for  some  time  out  of|  (Governorship  of  the  Bermudas,  a  position  peculiarly  favorable 
print,  is  now  re-produced  in  a  stylo,  both  as  regards  the  typo-  carrying  on  liis  valuable  researches.  As  we  may  have  oc- 
graphical  execution  and  the  bimling,  which  cannot  fail  to  pro-  ^  prolific  number  of  the  Edinburgh 

cure  for  it  a  lasting  popularity.  It  is  indeed  the  most  perfect  -  K®'!®"’.  we  shall  not  stop  to  enumerate  the  other  papers  it 

bijoux  of  its  kind  that  has  ever  yet  emanntwl  from  the  Amori-  i  contains,  no  more  than  we  will  pause  to  number  over  the  nt- 

can  press;  and  both  the  publishi-r  and  the  printer  are  entitled  fractions  of  Blackwood,  the  Metripolitan,  and  Bentley’s  Mis- 
to  great  credit,  for  the  excellent  taste  they  have  displayed,  in  c®llany,  more  than  by  obsei-ving,  tliat  each  one  is  worthy  of  his 
presenting  “  My  Niece”  to  the  public,  in  an  attire  so  exquis-  compeer,  and  all  are  equally  creditable  to  the  country  which 
itely  in  keeping  with  her  preumrions  and  intrinsic  merit.  i  6“'’®  them  birth,  and  amjily  deserve  to  float  on  that  full  tide 

-  of  success  wliich,  under  the  aiLspices  of  so  intelligent  and  in- 

Thoughts  on  the  Duty  of  the  Ejnseopal  Church,  in  relation  defatigable  a  person  as  Mrs.  Lower,  will,  we  trust,  continue 
to  Slavery,  being  a  speech  delivered  in  the  Neu^York  to  flow  on,  wiUiout  obstniction  or  drawback. 

Anti-Slavery  Convention,  February  12,  1839.  By  John  - 

Jay.  !  Southern  Literary  Messenger,  for  Mareh,  1839. 

When  we  found  this  ominous  looking  pamphlet  on  our  table,  o  were  beginning  to  despair  of  this,  the  sprighllicst,  wit 
we  gazed  at  the  presiding  deity  of  our  desk, — as  ixibust  an  tiest,  and  best  conducted  of  all  the  American  monthlies.  Why 
cmei-alder  as  ever  flourished  a  shillaloh, — with  all  the  fierce-  it  reaches  us  so  late  we  know  not ;  and  we  would  most  la'ani- 
ness  we  could  put  on,  (and  that,  alas !  is  not  much  at  any  time,)  ly  quarrel  with  the  editor,  if  that  consummation  could  cause  it 
for  we  had  some  shrewd  suspicion  that,  notwithstanding  liis  to  grace  our  table  a  week  or  so  sooner.  The  present  number 
professed  aversion  to  Jim  Crew,  his  mind  was  not  quite  as  i»  not  so  strong,  varied,  or  hvely,  as  those  we  have  received 
free  of  the  leaven  of  amalgamation  os  we  could  have  wished,  before ;  but  still  sufficiently  so,  to  sustain  its  supremacy  over 
The  unflinching  placidity  of  countenance,  however,  with  which  all  the  periodical  tribes  issued  monthly.  We  were  somewhat 
he  bore  the  investigation,  convincixl  us  at  once  that  we  had  disconcerted  to  observe,  in  looking  over  tlie  list  of  suWribers 
done  the  honest  fellow  wrong.  Wo  can  only,  therefore,  ac-  to  tlie  Messenger,  which,  according  to  custom,  is  published 
count  for  the  appearance  of  this  strange  craft  in  our  bay,  by  monthly,  that  so  very  few  names  from  the  north  figure  among 
supposing  that  some  carrier  of  the  abolition  society  lost  his  the  host  of  southerners,  who  contribute  so  liberally  to  the  sup- 
latitude,  through  some  cause  of  too  delicate  a  nature,  to  be  port  of  that  able  work. 


La  France  Literaire. — Is  another  novelty  to  our  table,  of 
which  we  slioll  speak  more  at  length  hereafter.  It  is  appa¬ 
rently  conductetl  with  consuicrnble  tact  and  propriety,  and  the 
editor  shows  himsidf  to  be,  in  every  sense  of  the  term,  what 
the  French  express  in  one  beautiful  and  cumprehetuive  word— 
un  homitie  d’esprit. 

The  New  York  Literary  Gazette. — If  we  have  delayed  so 
long  noticing  tliis  superb  little  hebdomadal,  it  was  neitlier  for 
wont  of  inclination,  or  of  good  will  towards  it*  enterprising 
proprietors — or  of  proper  appreciation  of  its  merits,  for  we 
have  always  chmg  to  the  old  oilage,  “  the  more  the  merrier 
and  the  greater  the  nunilx'r  of  such  respectable  adventurer*  ss 
the  Literary  Gazette  enter  the  field  of  compi'tition,  the  more 
rapidly  will  the  cause  of  literature  lx?  beiicfitted,  and  our  own 
chances  of  success  lie  multiplied.  The  fact  is,  that  when  our 
worthy  contemporary  was  ushered  intoexistence,  we  (not  pos¬ 
sessing  the  extiv>me  sagacity  of  some  of  our  mughboi's,  w  ho  did 
not  hesitate  to  pninouncc  the  elegant  stranger  ns  Ix-ing  built 
on  the  plan  of  the  London  Literary  Gazette,  or  the  London 
Athemeum,  to  either  of  which  it  resembles  just  as  much  as  we 
may  be  said  to  resemble  tlie  Spirit  of  the  Times,)  did  not 
know  exactly  what  to  make  of  it.  Secondly — lieing  but  young 
in  years  ourselves,  we  felt  somewhat  reluctant  to  stretch  forth 
a  friendly  hand  to  welcome  the  stranger  on  shore,  before  we 
had  obtained  a  footing  on  the  slippery  rocks  ourselves.  It  ap¬ 
peared  to  us  too  much  like  “  I’ll  pat  you,  and  you’ll  tickle  me 
in  return,”  and  therefire  we  preferred  remaining  eloquently  si¬ 
lent  on  the  subject.  Now,  however,  we  feel  at  lilierty  to  speak 
of  this  clever  journal  more  openly;  and  we  earnestly  recom¬ 
mend  it  to  the  notice  of  our  friends,  assuring  them  that  wBen- 
ever  they  find  u*  growing  either  too  sedate,  wise,  or  otheruite, 
they  can  nowhere  take  up  a  companion  of  a  more  agreeable 
frame  of  temper,  than  the  New  York  Literary  Gazette. 

notice”  ’TcTcokRESPONDEirrS. 

We  promised  some  days  ago  to  account  for  the  non-appear 
ance  of  the  Expositor,  since  the  9th,  in  our  next  numU-r.  The 
delay  has  so  fur  been  accounted  for  in  the  daily  papers,  as  tu 
render  all  further  explanation  at  present,  unnecessary.  Out 
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(The  ErposCtor. 

SATURDAY,  MARCH  30,  1039. 

Thon*  have  Invii  ao  many  arrivaU  thia  week  from  Europe, 
that  it  would  take  up  more  than  a  column  to  enumerate  them  all ; 
WP  shall  coniine  ourselves  to  the  latest.  By  the  arrival  of  the 
fiist  sailing  packet  ship  Sheffield,  which  reached  here  at  one  | 
o'clock  yesterday  afternoon,  files  have  been  received  to  March  ' 
2.  The  proceedings  of  Parliament  are  not  of  any  great  inter-  , 
Nt.  Lord  John  Russell  was  defeatetl  in  the  attempt  to  shut  i 
out  the  Westminster  Theatres  during  lent ;  oixl  Mr.  Sergeant 
Talfourd’s  copyright  law,  after  a  brilliant  speech  from  that ' 
genth-man,  was  passed  to  a  second  reading,  by  a  majority  < 
of  36. 

Lord  F.brington,  eldest  son  of  Earl  F ortescue,  and  lately  rais¬ 
ed  to  the  peerage  by  the  title  of  Baron  Fortescue,  has  been 
appointed  V'ireroy  of  Ireland. 

Many  of  the  deputies  of  the  Hanoc-erian  chamber  have  se¬ 
ceded  and  resigned  from  disgust  at  seeing  Ernest’s  despotic  . 
conduct. 

Mr.  Stevenson  had  long  interviews  with  Lord  Palmerston 
and  Lord  John  Russell,  on  the  38th  of  February. 


THEATRlOAl^. 

At  tlte  Park  there  has  been  little  or  no  novelty  since  our 
last.  Lafitte  has  been  produced,  and  praise-worthy  exertions 
have  been  made,  to  render  it  successful  j  but  the  plot  is  too 
heavy  and  the  dresses  too  inappropriate,  and  sometimes  pal¬ 
try  and  unbecoming  to  stand  in  competition  with  the  Lafitte  of 
the  National,  although  the  latter  version  alxmnds  in  absurdi¬ 
ties,  which  we  should  hasu  thought  too  extravagant  for  a  ci- 
viliied  audience.  The  Park,  however,  we  are  pleased  to  find, 
has  of  late  drawn  better  houses,  than  it  did  during  the  middle 
of  the  winter,  and  as  the  season  approaches,  for  making  new 
engagements,  and  enlisting  new  forces,  we  hope  it  will  soon 
become  what  it  was  wont  to  be,  a  place  of  genteel  resort,  for 
the  aristocracy  of  the  south  and  the  elite  of  the  city. 

The  lessee  of  the  National  must  have  realiied  enough,  dur¬ 
ing  the  last  three  weeks,  to  purchase  a  principality,  serfs,  cat¬ 
tle  and  all.  For  five  successive  nights,  we  attempted  to  take  a 
bird’s-eye  view  of  the  dramatis  personte  on  the  stage,  but  in  ! 
vain.  In  the  first  tier  the  very  lobbies  were  full  of  loungers, ; 
who  looked  complacency  itself,  ev  idently  satisfied  with  catch-  i 
ing  a  stray  note,  here  and  there,  from  the  rival  songstresses, 
whose  powerful  attractions  had  so  unexpectedly  been  com¬ 
bined,  to  render  the  cast  of  the  marriage  of  Figaro,  the  strong¬ 
est  and  most  effective  we  remember  to  have  seen  on  any  stage. 
In  the  second  tier,  people  were  so  grotesquely  piled  up  upon 
one  another’s  toes  and  shoulders,  that  we  gave  up  the  attempt 
of  locating  ourselves  amongst  them  in  despair.  In  the  third — 
pardon  gentle  reader,  we  never  ascend  quite  so  high  as  that, 
not  even  in  our  loftiest  aspirations. 

Objecting,  as  we  solemnly  do,  to  the  patch  work  of  the  Mar¬ 
riage  of  Figaro,  we  are  nevertheless  Ixnind  to  confess  that  it 
was  ]»erformed  on  this  occasion,  in  a  style  (»f  excellence,  which 
certainly  had  never  before  been  witnessed  in  this  city.  ,  Miss 
Shirreff  sang  and  played  the  part  of  Susanna  with  ravishing 
grace,  freeslom  and  vivacity,  and  Mrs.  Seguin’s  Countess  was 
sustained  with  equal  felicity;  but  her  ai^ting  was  languid, 
bnsijrht  as  it  is  into  a  disadvantageous  contrast  with  that  of 
Miss  Shirreff.  Wilson  and  Seguin,  who  rise  in  favor  and  esti¬ 
mation  every  time  they  are  heard,  were  both  excellent  in  their 
respective  parts,  ami  excited  the  ruptunws  applause  of  all  in 
any  degree  sensible  to  sweet  sounds.  We  have  seen  better 
repn'sentations  »if  the  (iardener  than  Mr.  Latham;  but  still  his 
acling  gave  universal  satisfaction,  except  when  he  faiknl,  on 
the  first  night,  in  his  attempts  to  ignite  the  |>aper  round  the 
candlestick,  which  caused  great  disappointment  and  vexation 
among  all  young  ladies  pn-sent.  Mrs.  Bailey  represented  the 
tolatile  Chenibino  with  the  requisite  spirit,  ami  sang  in  a  very 
lively  and  impressive  manner.  This  lady— and  we  do  not 
overrate  her  talents  in  saying  so— will  be  fiMind  a  miK'h  great¬ 
er  acquisition  at  the  National,  than  the  Managt'r,  perha|)s,  is 
at  present  aware  of.  Having  received  a  first  rate  musicid 
wlui-ation  possessing  a  voice  of  much  sweetness,  and  by  no 
’t'cans  deficient  in  power-^and  being,  moreover,  gifted  with 


great  elasticity  of  spirits  and  quickness  of  intellect,  wre  should  ’ 
be  surprised  if  she  did  not  become  in  very  short  time  the  ruling  ^ 
favorite  of  the  public.  •  I 

One  word  about  encoring. — The  right  of  encoring  a  favorite 
air,  is  one  which  we  are  by  no  means  disposed  to  give  up ;  but  ' 
it  is  a  right  which  should  be  sparingly  exercised.  In  the  de-  | 
light  which  we  derive  from  listening  to  the  melodies  of  Moxart, 
we  are  apt  to  forget  that  the  performance  requires  some  exei-  i 
tion  in  the  singer,  and  that  to  repeat  them  may  be  a  matter  of  | 
considerable  fatigue,  though  sweetened,  as  we  may  flatter  our-  [ 
selves,  by  the  compliment  conveyrd  in  the  demand  for  repeti-  | 
tion.  The  same  remark  applies,  perhaps,  still  more  forcibly  i 
to  our  dancers.  After  an  unlucky  danteute  has  whirled  with  ! 
the  most  incomprehensible  rapidity,  for  five  or  six  minutes,  on  ■ 
the  p<nnt  of  a  toe,  which  seems  altogether  inadequsUe  to  sup-  I 
port  the  tenth  port  even  of  her  aerial  frame  can  we  suppose  I 
it  a  matter  of  moonshine  to  repeat  the  Herculean  feat  7 


ORXOXIIAI.  PAPZIBS. 

ON  SEEING  A  PICTURE  OF  DEATH  GRAVEN  ON 
A  WALIa 

And  is  it  thus  thy  picture.  Death, 

So  dread,  so  fierce,  so  ghastly  wild? 

Is  this  the  power  that  draws  our  breath. 

Sent  by  a  father  to  his  child  7 

Is  this  our  friend,  the  best  and  last. 

When  mortal  mummeries  decay  7 

With  devils  shall  earth’s  bounds  be  past? 

Shall  fiends  unfold  eternal  day  i 

To  me,  thine  image,  mighty  king. 

Is  like  an  image  young  and  fair. 

With  olive  crown  and  snowy  wing. 

With  smiling  face  and  golden  hair. 

As  piety,  holiness  and  truth. 

In  tliy  grand  hour  alone  we  see. 

So  beauty,  happiness  and  youth. 

Are  truest,  fittest  types  of  thee.  « 

filE  OLD^LORIL 

Nothing  but  a  Lord  !  why,  then,  nothing !  Doff  your  hats 
I  to  the  important  cipher,  ye  smoke-worshipping  crowds ; — bow 
i  low  and  greet  it  gracefully,  philosophers,  statesman,  church- 
'  men,  men  of  genius,  and  men  of  war ;  It  is  my  lord,  his 
i  grace,  the  Duke  of  Summerscourt,  by  the  law  of  primogeni- 
!  ture,  possessed  of  revenues  so  enormous  that  he  .could  not 
I  possibly  spend  his  entire  income,  even  if,  in  addition  to  the 
liberal  outlay  his  statiim  requires,  his  grace  should  amuse  him- 
'  self  by  daily  sowing  an  acre  of  his  broad  lands  with  golden 
I  sovereigns,  or  yield  to  tlie  patriotic  idea  of  driving  a  carriage¬ 
load  of  the  same  every  morning  to  the  Treasury  to  pay  off 
the  National  Debt.  These  revenues  ore  principally  derived 
I  from  lands  given  to  my  lord’s  grim  and  helineted  ancestors  by 
I  William  of  Normandy,  upon  occasion  of  their  accompanying 
!  the  warlike  duke  upon  his  amiable  invasion  to  see  what  they 
!  could  get;  and,  altliough  the  possessions  of  this  noble  family 
,  like  those  of  many  others,  have  suflered  the  contingencies  of 
;  war  and  political  changes  of  all  kinds,  yet  by  a  fortuitous  con¬ 
course  of  events,  and  unlike  many  others,  the  whole  have 
,  been  recovered  to  the  family,  and  much  “  glebe  added  there- 
;  to”— our  noble  hcn>  claiming  large  slices  of  several  fine  Eng- 
;  lish  counties.  You  may  ride  miles  and  miles  in  one  county— 

;  aye,  for  half  the  day — and  still  see  nothing  on  one  side  of  the 
rood  but  his  grace’s  fences. 

j  Hi»wever  we  may  philosophise  or  utilitarianise  upon  the 
subject,  there  is  sometliing,  we  confess,  exciting  to  the  fanev 
;  in  the  view  of  a  lordly  domain,  possessed  by  a  family  whose 
ancestors  were  loitls  of  the  same  soil,  and  walked  beneath 
<  the  same  trees  (not  quite  so  veneral>le  and  gigantic,)  and 
moved  in  cavalcade  down  the  same  long  avenues  centuries 
back.  We  can  scarcely  believe  but  that  some  of  the  nioks  we 
see  now,  were  alive  wlien  our  hc-ro’s  anccstirrs  carried  their 
banners  to  the  fields  of  Cressy  and  Agincourt.  The  old  ar- 
mor  in  the  liall  coiuiects  tl.-e  dreamy  past  with  the  fleeting 
jiresent;  the  horbeireon  worn  by  Filrmaiirice  Fitz-Marmoduke, 
in  lOfifi,  speaks  for  the  honor,  dignity,  and  exclusiveness  of 
tlie  fine-spun  csiot,  and  for  the  uiitaniished  lustre  of  the  star 
upon  it,  worn  by  his  present  grace  in  1839  ;  and,  strangely  dif¬ 
ferent  in  character  as  the  noble  relations  might  appear,  could 
I  we  behold  them  now  alive  together  at  Bottlebury  Abbey, 

'  quaffing  the  same  Burgundy,  there  would  be  found  at  their 
I  Ix-arts  the  same  deepiy-entrenched  and  immoveable  aristo- 
'  cratic  pride :  iiulecxl,  tlM>n>  is  a  pretty  little  sUiry  told  in  “  the 
I  cin^les,”  i»f  our  (.Mtl  I.,ord’s  father,  the  late  duke,  which  proves 
I  the  exposure  of  this  fueling  under  circumstances,  wUcii,  in 


our  day,  we  cannot  but  think  would  dictate  iu  suppression. 
The  story  is  as  follows: — * 

The  diike  was  in  the  painting-room  of  Sir  Joshua  Reynolds, 
talking  in  warm  ternw  of  a  picture  which  he  called  a  Titian. 
The  president  quietly  said  be  bod  seen  the  picture,  and  did 
not  think  it  was  by  Titian. 

“How,  sir!”  cried  his  grace,  “do  you  mean  to  say  that 
jneture  is  not  genuine  7” 

“  You  may  depend  upon  it,  my  lord,”  replied  Sir  Joshua, 
“  Titian  never  saw  it.” 

The  duke’s  c<amtenance  reddened  beneath  his  powdered 
wig  as  he  passionately  voci£?rated,  at  the  same  time  shaking 
his  clouded  cane  over  the  little  president’s  bead,  “  Do  you 
dare,  sir,  to  dispute  with  me  on  the  merits  of  a  picture  7” 

We  would  have  given  something  to  have  seen  Sir  Joshua’s 
expression  at  that  moment :  what  the  sensitive  mind  of  a  man 
of  genius  would  feel  we  can  conceive,  but,  whatever  the  tumult 
of  liis  thoughts,  all  that  happened  was, 

“  He  shifted  his  trumpet,  and  only  took  snuff.” 

Reynolds  felt  the  insult  keenly ;  he  appealed  to  Burke  and 
Johnson,  asking  their  advice  under  the  circumstances. 

“Pooh,  pooh,”  said  Jnhns<Mi,  “you  must  take  no  notice  of 
it ;  you  live  by  these  people.” 

Now,  had  our  great  painter  lived  a  few  centuries  earlier, 
and  encountered  a  duke  so  boldly  in  opinion,  the  chances  are 
he  would  have  been  turned  head  «iver  heels  by  a  blow  from  an 
iron  hand,  or  have  been  spitted  like  a  bit  of  meat  with  a  huge 
sword.  We  cannot  conceive  such  a  scene  oc-curring  in  our 
times  :  who  can  fancy,  without  laughing  at  the  absurd  conceit, 
the  Duke  of  Bedford  brandishing  his  stick  over  the  head  of 
Wilkie,  or  his  Grace  of  Sutherlai^  running  a  tilt  at  Collcott  7 

We  beg  to  inform  those  unfortunate  persons  who  have  ne¬ 
ver  yet  h^  the  chance  of  seeing  a  lord,  that  there  are  various 
kinds :  tall  lords  and  short  lords— handsome  and  ugly— amia¬ 
ble  and  irritable— clever  and  stupid — in  short,  vaning  like 
men  of  common  clay ;  some  lords  wear  very  bod  hats  and 
others  very  snuirt  ones;  there  are  mean-looking  lords,  to 
whom  nature,  satisfied  with  giving  a  title,  has  denied  the  ca¬ 
pability  of  appearing  like  gentlemen.  Lord  Grabble  was  one 
of  these,  ana,  from  hU  deficiency  in  the  power  of  making  up 
the  genteel,  occasioned  an  awkward  mistake  to  an  old  lady  at 
a  crowded  party.  His  lordship  was  cooling  his  heels  on  the 
staircase,  when  the  lady  above  mentioned,  issuing  fnmi  the 
rooms,  mistook  him  for  one  of  the  footmen,  and  very  civilly 
requested  he  would  order  her  carriage.  “  With  the  greatest 
pleasure,”  said  his  lordship,  moving  towards  his  hat  which 
lay  on  a  chair.  The  manner  and  the  bat  opened  the  e3res  of 
the  old  lady :  “  Dear  me,”  she  exclaimed,  “  I  beg  your  par¬ 
don  I  am  sure,  but  really  servants  are  so  much  like  gentlemen 
now-a-days !”  Whether  the  poor  ok!  creature  finished  her 
night’s  entertainments  by  taking  a  dose  of  prasK  acid,  we  are 
not  informed.  His  lord-hip  t^  the  story  with  great  glee ; 
no  matter  what  be  was  taken  for,  be  was  still  Lord  Grtibble. 
There  are  also  fine-looking  gentlemanly  lords,  and  some  we 
have  seen  would  not  disgrace  the  ranks  of  the  Royal  Horse 
Guards  Blue. 

Our  Old  Lord  is  a  thing  apart  from  the  mixed  crowd  of  no¬ 
bles;  he  is  not  one  of  the  “l»t  bsuch,”  and  he  knows  it.  All 
his  state  and  equipage  sit  as  easy  upon  him,  as  upon  a  jour¬ 
neyman  his  accustomed  wages.  It  is  as  natural  for  him  to 
possess  so  much,  as  for  the  labourer  on  his  farm  to  possess  so 
little.  He  doers  not  perceive  anything  noore  in  the  existence 
of  such  vast  distinctions  between  man  and  man  than  as  neces¬ 
sary  distributions  of  Providence,  for  the  balance  of  the  social 
frame,  and  for  the  opportunity  it  affords  the  wealthy  to  exer- 
I  cise  their  benevolence— a  virtue  they  always  possess.  His 
I  grace  subscrilies  largely  to  every  charitable  institution  in  the 
:  country ;  as  patron,  presuleiit,  vice-president,  or  chairman,  his 
I  title  is  kleutified  with  power  assisting  weakness ;  to  the  rest 
I  he  is  indiflerent — imlividual  jH-titiomrs  are  bores  requiring 
stnmg  recommendation,  and  although  we  w'ill  not  venture  to 
say  of  our  hero,  be 

—  “  holds  it  for  a  rale 
That  every  man  in  want  is  knave  or  fool,” 
he  dislikes  a  beggar  as  a  dog  abhors  mustard. 

I  The  Old  Lord  is  of  an  “  order”  he  fes-ls  bouitd  to  “  stick 
;  to;”  he  sup|Mtrts  it  os  a  main  prop  of  the  constitutioa,  and 
'  wotclies  jeaiiHisly,  from  his  seat  in  the  House  of  Peers,  every 
.  attemjft  to  enrmorh  thereupon.  The  agricultural  interest  is 
’  anotlwr  of  his  darlings,  which  his  vote  carefully  guaids  and 
“  i-overeth  with  its  wing,”  Our  picture  represents  him  in  his 
placs?  in  the  House,  wliere  he  quietly  waits  for  the  division ; 
as  he  is  nothing  but  a  lord,  he  nt'ver  speaks.  Our  artist  bus 
I  certainly  “  hit  him  off”  well  j  there  is  a  mixture  of  dcKcacy 
,  and  aristocratic  |Hri<le  in  the  profile— a  sloping-off  in  the  fore- 
liead,  denoting  inactivity  of  the  thinking  qualities ;  we  &ncy 
I  the  clean,  white,  powdered  head,  the  fineness  of  the  skin 
and  complexiun,  awl  the  whiteness  of  the  hands.  The  un- 

I  *  This  Is  told  by  a  veteran  artbt  now  Kving,  and  who  vras 
intimate  with  Reyiiolds ;  we  believe  it  has  never  before  been 
I  published. 


limitiHl  power  of  iiidiilp^nce  in  youth,  and  an  hahitunl  luxu-  ladie*  are  lively  and  beautiful.  Flans  of  amusement  are  the  rook  and  confertioner.  “ ^^he^e  is  his  erare?” cries  the 
rious  style  of  livliij; — in  spite  of  lu'ulthy  rides  on  hors«*baek  formed  for  the  day ;  the  wentlK*r  being  fine,  they  are  of  course  foremost  of  the  gang,  a  stout,  ■«  ell-fi*d  I(M)king  nd-faced  cret- 
and  the  sj>or«s  of  the  field — liave  left  their  impression,  and  to  be  executed  abroad.  But  it  is  impossible  you  can  pass  over  tuir*  with  powdend  luiirt  “We  an*^  resolvtd,  my  lord,  to 
distinpnish  my  lord  from  S<piire  Wenthercreon,  whose  rubi-  ‘  without  obsei-vation  the  clmrmiug  bivakfiist-room  itself ;  and  moke  known  our  wrongs  nnd  to  obtain  ndn*ss.  Chu'  siifii>iv 
rund  fare  perpetually  shines  and  smiles  with  inward  sntisfar- ■  the  view  from  the  window,  which  is  wide  o|)en,  admitting  ,  ines  cannot  1h‘ known  to  your  grace,  or  we  aiv*  sure  they  would 

tion.  The  stpiire  would  make  a  most  undisrnitied  lord;  Ite  sight  and  scent  of  flowers.  I'ictun-s  hung  around  you,  each  ,  have  b«-en  relievid.  Why,  my  lord,  we  ask — why  are  we  fid 

coubl  not  sulliciently  n-pivss  his  tivliugs.  W  hetlaT  my  lord  of  which  is  a  fitjou  worth  your  whole  income.  Whilst  you  eat  cm  nothing  but  venison  and  game?— why,  for  these  many 

ever  feels  delighted  we  know  not,  he  certainlv  never  uj>|K-ars  vouir  liivi|le<l  liani,  you  naiy  least  your  eyes  upon  an  exquisite  |  weeks,  uot  allowed  to  touch  butcher  s  meutl  We  want  • 

so;  it  st'cms  impos-iblf  to  prick  him  in*o  a  tmnsjiort.  head  by  Ueynoid,-,  and  en,oy  the  coiiee  aiid  a  Guii.sburough  i  plain  anewer. 

So  nm]>le  is  the  «pa  -e,  «i  generous  the  wid'*  circumference  at  once.  Yon  wonder  the  Old  Lord  never  looks  at  them  him-  |  The.  (>ld  Lord  seems  nlKiut  to  sm'c.k  ,  h'.s  face  has  tiimed 

of  rirctmisiances  amiil  which  stands  “  '1  h<’  Duke" — so  exclu-  self  (he  will  make  stune  applicable  remark,  perhaps,  if  he  ashy  pale  with  rne<*,  but  he  is  unable  to  give  utterance  to  i 
sive  in  short  his  j>i>sili.  m— that,  unlike  the  csmimon  race  of 'catches  you  doing  so),  and  that  heean  keep  poking  over  thos*'  word,  ^ou  start  up  from  your  cliair,  and  ad<livss  ti»e  pow- 
men,  he  has  never  known  what  it  is  to  Iw  jostled  in  the  newspa]>ers  whilst  liiere  is  so  much  of  cnebantment  amund  dcred  rclals : — 

crowds  of  life.  The  laiU  of  his  coat  niv'  in  no  danger  from  jhini.  The  Old  Lord  is  at  home.  We  have  said  notliing  of  I  “  fat  and  pnmjK'rcd  wretches!  Have  ye  not  heard,  ‘he  is 

contact  with  the  baker's  nuin ;  the  star  on  his  breast  ntns  no  the  duchess  :  she  is  at  UosclieiTy,  a  sent  of  the  duke’s  iu  De-  i  a  fitol  whoquaiTi'ls  w  ith  his  bread  and  butter  V  and  irhat  bread 

risk  of  rellecting  the  hrassv  light  from  the  numis'n'd  plate  vonshire.  The  fart  is,  her  gne-e  is  seldom  at  Botflebury  Ale  ,  and  butter  is  yours!  Think  of  the  jmmt  wretches  in  work- 

sewn  »ivcr  the  heart  of  tla*  eburity-boy.  All  ubvmt  him  bears  Itev  at  any  time  lait  Christmas;  she  prefers  Belgnive  Stpiare,  houses — the  common  lalstrers — the  matitifiu  turers:  but  it  is 
the  same  clbow-nMtm  character,  the  entrunce  to  bis  bull — the  lor  Newburgh  Ltslge,  Imt  lloselx'rry  is  her  favorite  retreat  in  ’  vain  rea.»oning  with  you;  your  goisl  living,  easy  work,  and 
ball  itself— —iK'token  a  lilteralitv  of  space  \vlii"h  strikes  a  sort  Septeunlter.  The  duke  retues  to  bisown  room,  to  conier  with  lilteral  l>a\*,  Ik'ggar  your  wits.  I  see  bow  it  is— you  tlthik  my 
of  respect  into  the  mind,  ai  d,  with  the  addition  of  the  groups  his  steward  or  write  letters.  (I’luiiunicnlury  reports  amuse  ^  lord  saves  by  giving  you  venison, 
of  liverieil  servants  keeping  jtost  or  moving  iiixait,  must  l)0  him  at  hi '  town  house,  in  the  sea-'on.)  A  slight  degree  of  nt- I  lb  tv,  a  cry  of  “  No,  no  ! 

calculated  to  fill  the  heart  of  a  buinhle  iipplicunt  for  othiiis-  sfrairt  seems  nunoved  from  nephews,  nieecs,  and  visitors;  |  “\\ell,  I  tell  you  what  I  will  do,  if  yoit  will  one  and  all 

sion  to  the  pivseiice  of  hi' grace,  w  ith  d 'spaii  :  w  hile  aseend- ■  some  have  hut  just  ma<le  their  appenrnnee  ;  there  is  a  great  i  peareably  nuire  to  your  several  offiees.  I  will  engage  that 

ing  th  ' ii'arble  stairs  our  rever  nee  inercnscs,  but  when  tread-  deal  of  talk— iho  Iloiiomble  Augustus  IVlurryane  takes  tin*  ti>-niorn>w  you  shall  have  niutton-hroth  nnd  ban!  dumplings 

ing  over  the  soft  carpets  of  the  long  suite  of  apartments,  in  ,  had.  lie  is  a  eonci  iu  Jfiilow  :  the  lailie.s  quiz  him — the  meii  ;  lor  dinner.  1  have  inliuence  w  itli  the  duke,  and  1  w  ill  guarau- 
that  noiseless  step,  all  self-importanee  sinks,  iiial  iIh-  power  bate  him.  In  bis  engeniess  to  show  oft',  he  bieaks  a  vnluablo  |  Ue  you  this  tavor. 

of  weuilh  and  rank  monientaiilv  lr)um|ibs  over  plebiau  nei-ves.  disli — no  trifle  would  buy  its  fellow  ;  he  apjMws,  at  first,  di«-  !  “  Thank  ye,  sir,  thank’ee,”  hursts  from  the  crowd  ns  you 


“  Are  llu.  se  fiid’s  trees  !” — They  are  iiiy  lord’s!"  'phina,  (it'orgiatin,  (dementia  Kifr.-.Marmaduke  attend  to  their  human  nature.  After  a  long  interval,  during  which  you  have 

Many  persons  in  sm  iety  seem  to  jnissess  a  homage-paying  latly-gtu'sts ;  and — sweeping  through  the  rooms  with  an  itir  no  d.stinet  recolleelion  of  any  thing  hapjn-iiing,  you  find  ytair- 
spirit  to  the  nob'litv  far  beyond  the  rest  ef  the  worM;  th  -y  an'  and  iiiuuner  exciu.sivi  ly  the  juiqieity  of  the  arisUH-niey — dig-  ,  wlf  at  full  length  reclined  upon  an  ottoman  close  under  the 
gifteil  with  a  jveciiliar  farilitv  in  bowing,  diirking  the  head,  iiitied,  easy,  gi-a.'eful — followed  and  preceded  by  a  tniiii  of^  w  indow,  the  nnsm  shining  full  upon  you.  You  muse  yo.,rself, 
and  taking  oft' tlu-ir  hats  to  lonis  and  Itulies;  tlu"  sight  of  a  |  “  daiihig  j>ets’’ — ^puniels,  UTfiers,  jmgs,.  greyhounds,  blood-  and  rather  think  you  drank  tixj  much  elan't;  you  rnake  your 
loid  is  to  them  an  evi*nt  far  gnaiti  r  than  would  lie  that  of  a  hounds,  and  eveiy  “  Scotch  variety’’ — repair  to  their  ow  n  '  way  to  your  room,  slink  to  laal,  and  dn-am  again  ol  the  Old 
Sha'ivspoaiv  or  Milton.  Mr.  Sinhhs  tells  his  wife  he  saw  apartinents,  to  indulge,  for  on  lu  ur  or  two,  iu  their  various  [  Loiiu. — Jlcud»  of  thf  I'toplc. 

Lord  Mizzle  this  morning — Lord  Mizzle  Ix'ing  a  iierson  nei-  u'  complishments.  The  carriages  are  ordeivd  after  luncheon.  | 

iher  Mr.  ner  Mrs.  Stub!'' me  aenuainted  with  in  the  least  de-  Oiln  rs,  to  whom  Riittlehury  Abbey  is  a  novelty,  wander  OtJK  WIlbKljY  OSSIi*. 

gn'C,  nor  do  they  nos-  ess  tla-  n-molest  ehanen  of  laToming  so;  ,  ibroogb  the  giilli'ries  of  pictures,  statues,  draw  irgs,  and  min-  |  most  important  ix  t  unvnre  that  has  taken  place  wath- 

Mr.  Stubbs,  nioivover,  is  iinac(|uaintisl  w  ith  any  iine<'dote  iatiin's.  Of  course  tben- are  pm-traits  of  iho  duke  and  dueli- ■  in  llie  bust  two  weeks,  is  the  sudden  apja-aninee  oft  tla*  coast 
coniMXted  with  his  lonlship,  and  is,  likewise,  ignorant  of  his  ,  ess,  by  Lawn  nee ;  and  one  of  Ins  grace  U  fore  Iw  lost  his  a  piratical  schooner,  siipiM)sed  to  have  hoaided  the  bng 
r.-sidem'e;  sonielKM’v  hovvev  r  told  him,  tlr-  gentleman  so  :  hair,  by  llopnerj  a  long  ILt  of  Vandykes— ;Ktrtniits  of  ati-  o  bound  for  the  ram'  Oood  i/onc,  and  after  seiz- 

woll  monnt' d.  with  to  mntrn,  vn«  L  ird  Mitzip:  ii  ccst»u*i:  or  tlio  hhmrv  tuia  hiniunUroom  nnMiisTHvttHl.  !  •  i  i  i  z- i  i  •  •  i  i  i 

I  r  c*  1 1  111  11  1  .  -v’  •  1  1*  •  ■>  r  1  1  11  1  .  uiff  the  whole  ot  tier  cnrjfo  uml  provisnons,  to  have  sunk  her 

wnn  enouffti  tor  Stiihtw — ho  hn<t  fn^*n  n  loni,  nmi  n  of  •*at-  i  lou  romly  tor  yourrxpoaition.  liof  >n*tho  liulwimir,  ^  «  i  » 

i'*t'action  flonts  in  lii-*  mind  diiritie  tin*  rotnaimior  oi  tt»o  dav.  ,  on  iheirmvel  «woop.  am  cmu|w  r.f  saddk'-horses  nnd  grooms.  |  hundred  fathoms  deep,  nnd  thus  cause.1  the  fxlinction  of 

How  ahsunl  it  would  upjH-ar  rn»w  it*  a  Iriond  ai  Muhlw  liad  ST\'aiits,  witli  rtiildn  ii  (nuHhrmui  dukes  and  durhos-^'s,)  an*  every  soul  on  Insird.  As  this  nadaneholy  rumor  has  already 
pointod  out  to  him  a  weii-iln^-tscd  p  litlciiiaiiy  and  said,  walking  alxiut  the  giuxleu  uiid  gixvii  |>lot.  A  travehiiig  car- |  caused  a  painful  siuwation  thnmghout  the  cit\%  and  ninny  pci^ 
“  Stubbs,  that’s  Mr.  .b-hu.'.., ;’’  atd  .Stubbs,  vvi'bout  kt  ovving  riage  li;is  .ju-st  cTv«,ed  llie  bridge  over  die  IhjuuUiuI  piece  of  i„Urextcd  in  the  welfare  of  that  ill-fated  vessel  have  m 

any  tniiiff  noout  the  snm  .lohT. son,  or  mnkinjr  an  enquiry,  wen*  water,  when' the  proud  swan  enjoys  his  state;  it  contains  a,  zi-  •  i.  i  •  • 

to  p)  to  his  wife,  nud  ciminiunicnte  ttie  inijMirtant  infe||ip*nce  nolde  family,  which  has  just  taken  its  depnrtun*.  Some  of  «>nice  in  hojK's  ot  olitaunn^  sonn*  direct 

“  My  dear,  I  have  seen  ,\ir.  .lolni'on.  “  bo’s  Mr.  Jotm-  the  gentleii'ien,  arrayed  iri  fiui<-itiil  sporting  costume,  are  talk-  information  resiiecling  her  eours*',  we  are  ghul  to  have  it  iu  our 
son?"  enquiri'S  Mr.-.  .*stubb';  “1  d.in’t  know,  my  dear." —  ing  iu  groups.  Ibereaiv  Lords  Augustus  h  itzosUini  h  itz- I  power  to  put  an  end  to  all  siisjKUise,  as  w  e  have  just  rexciv  I'd 
“  hat  e  .n-H-raing  him  ?’’  “  Oh,  nothing,  only  I  saw  him  Marniadu.ve,  his  giiue  s  secoo.i  son  (tiie  Marqu.-ss,  with  l.is  1  advices  fmm  the  comnnuiding  officer  of  the  brig  Kxp.sitor,  who 

pass  down  (.  Inna  iiow.  i  fan.ilv,  is  on  the  Continent,)  and  Lionel  Fitzmaurice  Fitz- !  >  e  .  .  i  .  •.  .  .u  'i.. 

i...t  I  „  .1  I  .  IU  ■  1  1  .u  M  'r  ii  1  ,1  1  ,  '  not  only  contrtuhets  tlie  reiMirt  in  toio,  hut  quite  scouts  the  idea 

l.xciudi'd  jieople!  notlimg  hut  enormous  wealth  or  great  '  Marmaduke;  the  Mnrr'.uess  of  HpudalHaue,  son  to  the  Duke  |  .  •  t  i  ,  i  i  ^  • 

distinction  in  the  world  will  luimit  you  wiiiiin  the  nmgie  do-  ‘  of  Boltawnv;  J/onl  Henrv  Fitz.-Mannadnke,  niy  loril’s  bro-  |  suftering  hiniselt  to  lie  taken  by  the  la'st  pirate,  privateer  or 
mestic  circle  of  the  aristocracy.  You  may  see  their  dn'ssesnt  ;  ther,  and  his  son  Mr.  Henrv  hitz-Ylaniiuiiuke :  all  these  ex-  j  Coi-siiir,  that  ewr  swept  wross  tin*  sens.  Our  informant  fu^ 
the  drawing-room,  tlnir  »pl‘ iwlor  in  jewv  derv-,  furnitnri',  and  |  inU'd  |iersoi.ages,  iu  liieir  oixiinai-y  co:.lume,  |>ussess  lui  air  Uier  deposi  th,  that  on  the  evening  of  the  lOlh  instant,  after 

ta  'lo  ent'Ttninmont  nt  tb  'ir  fUi's,  b,e  t,>  eivo,!  a  few  dnvs  in  '  distiuifHCt  hut  soim*  ol  them  are  so  disguised  iu  sTMirtin*s  at-  ,  ■  .  i  i'  .  .i  .i  *  i  1 1  * 

......  .u  j  1  1  1  .  I  j  •  •  ou,  .  Ill,  so  uisKuiseu  iii  si"iiiuio  ui  |,av mg  encountered  very  di.sastrous  weather,  the  wuid  Wowing 

a  quiet  v.nv  with  the  duke  n'.l  durclH'ss  nnd  tlnur  Innniv  is  tire,  one  might  fancy  them  the  natives  of  an  uncivilized  and  , r  r  k-  i-  o  i  •  i  i-  i 

tlie  lot  ot  tew  out  of  tlw  “  order.”  \  ou  must  W-  a  ptiysi.  lan  savage  country.  |  ^“0'  f*'>m  LxposUor  at  ia.t 

or  an  arti't  to  do  it.  husiinuling  is  tih-  iiie  to  a  loan  ot  the  :  After  a  rlav’s  pleasant  sport,  v'oii  return  in  time  to  hear  the  I  sprung  a  leak,  aiul  know  ing  how  idle  it  would  liavc  been  to 

wonJ,  who  is  in  a  silnation  to  1,  el  at  eu.-e  in  such  siwiety ;  if  first  diniK'rdH-li,  nqmir  to  your  riHim,  ilre.ss,  ami  ilesr-end  to  lcx|Hxt  any  assistance  under  such  circunisUuices,  though  the 

iL ’*'“^ '***''  f"  "’""t  "f"'!'''}' k”*'^' .  dw  drawii^-riMiiii.  My  ioixl  is  stiu.ihiig  iu  the  iniiist  ot  a  I  cjree,  i/"  so  ctii,  would  have  yickk'd  awn/c  rcaiKMCCO/toa  for 

he  will  Is*  content  to  ramnm  a  dcni'en  ot  this  splvuv ;  evci-y  '  group,  wliich  is  com  iosi  d  iiriiici  iallv  of  “  fivsh  arrivals :"  he  ‘  i  i  u  i  -  •  ,  i,  l 

thine  «,<ems  nov-iilivl  nirnin'i  ni.v  hoi.h  In  x,.  _ ;  ^  1  !•  ,,  .  ;  the  succtHir  rt-iidcred,  De  mil  iw'i' at  oucc  iiito  a  crceK,  wticiv, 

iiiiiig  sia  ms  provTiiHt  nTiinsi  any  ni  i  n  in  ne  smooth  ninniug  asks  voii  n  fi‘W  questions  n'speetiiie  vour  dav  s  sport,  and  re-  ' 

hours  of  anuisement— all  is  eu-y  imd  i»leusant— llie  Hake’s  eommcnils  you  to  try  atiotber  pivserve  the  ni-xt  dav.  Dinner  ,*^y  watelil'uluoss,  UKy  coiiuived  to  live  out 

bouse  is  tin-  vi.iloi  s  jarradiM-.  ,  is  aniiouueiHi.  i la.*  duke  takes  iIh‘  lodv  of  highest  rank;  and  i  llie  night. 


tokno'-k  down  vvl'i  itever  mavgi't  un;  or  vou  mav  lalic  \  air  rii'e  altfr  tw-o  or  three 'diissj.s  of  wirM*.  yon  an*  more  at  leisim*  to  course,  aiKl  eventually  sIihkI  oft' to  llie  Nortli,  witlmut  eveu 
and  bring  home  a  buck,  lou  have  maih'  a  canitnl  breakfast ;  ftt‘'tid  lo  conviTsatioii.  Here  you  l<*el  a  want!  thiuv  are  exchanging  sigiuils,  or  giving  tlie  least  token  tliut  she  belong- 
you  toiiiMl  my  lonl  aln-ailv  s.'aUal  at  tnbl.>— a  pile  of  newspa-  ph  usiuit,  siqieilieiiii  laixers;  but  you  w  ould  like  a  a  civilized  coininuniiy. 

tars  by  his  side ;  tlics.  lie  ivoils  wnile  lie  sins  Uis  cniKoiun'  h"  >“v“  of  genius,  wlioiii  you  know,  to  [nuticijate  hi  the,  , .  .  ,  .  . 

f  ’  .  iioi  ill  .  ips  uis  ciiiKoiuu .  I  ,U.r  ill  Our  mlortiiant  is  of  oinnion,  that  said  schooner  mav  be  s 

Heasesyou  some  1  w  quesliou.',  and  ..  uvv,  vuu  to  ^liect  i 1,  ,  ,  ii  •  ,  i  .•  .  •  ’  r 

fnim  iiic  nni'tiiii.lo  iif  ..1  1  .1  I  ,  -c  i  ,  ,  <  .  ,  .  «  Itfe  InuliT,  but  iio  pirate.  He  u  Iciui  lo  this  coiK'iU'MU,  uom 

tpim  ..le  mUititiulc  ol  go  id  things  what  may  best  piease  yeur  To  share  iIk' ven  son,  and  partake  die  wine.  1,  •  i  ,•  i-  ■  i  ,  i  i 

palate  ;  '  the  first  oliicer  iii  conimaud  ou  Uie  quarter-derli, 

“  I’m  quite  ashamial — ’fis  mi'/htv  rude  After  die  ladies  have  ivlired,  you  enjoy  die  clim-t,  and  get  n  preM'iits  as  a  very  inlelligen'  looking  person,  uf 

To  eut  so  miieii _ tint  uii’s  iro'wl  ”  !  uilo  iix-e  Uiid  ea.sv  couviu-.su.ioii  vv  ith  ttU  aiaiund.  Suddenly,  a  .  i  •  i  i  .  ii  ri..- 

lo  eat  so  mm  n-t,ut  all  »  so  gmsl.  ,  simultawous  ri'i'e.g  of  the  party  sei-ms  U.  take  place,  vi  ith  I  «PP«»rai.ce,  anrl  not  at  all  hk.^ 

Venison  ham,  the  eold  liauneh  itself,  cold  game,  and  fowls,  1  the  exee|ition  of  tin*  duke  and’  voiirself.  You  are  left  tog«>-  j  b’  niake  eainage  oiul  rapine  tlie  favouriU'  jiaslinie  ol  his  life. 

fruit,&c.  Imid  a  sidr-table,  and  divide  your  choice  with  lim  tla-r -  •  •  *  *  *  *  We  are  also desm-d  to  give  nmice,  dial  the  brig  Ex|K«iwr, 

?*  f  iiiuuoii-cuops,  uiai  imdoiie,  eggs,  icc.,  U  uiptingly  A  dtvadful  laiise  is  heard  widaiut- the  door  of  the  dining-  !  having  been  fully  reiNiircvd  she  it  now  in  a  condilion  to  ca- 
jilaced  befoiv  you:  but  laoie  arnvuls  attiuel  your  alteuliuu  lo  room  is  hurst  oia-n  widi  die  ftaxw  as  ot'  a  whirlwiiMl;  a  inoh  i  r  n  o  '  i  i  j 

the  company.  As  each  lady  or  lord  or  gentleman  is  iH-aUHl,  j  of  si-rvanu  in  tlw  du’ae’s  livery  nislws  in,  armed  with  clubs,  !  '•“unter  the  rage  of  all  the  elemenu  put  together,  and  was  » 
a  setwant  offers  the  choice  of  tea  or  roffie,  which  is  instantly  '  fowlingqrieees,  pokers,  and  odier  formidable  wea|iotis ;  in  the  i  have  been  ready  to  put  lo  sea  with  a  fresh  keel  uuJ  a  aew 
provided,  w  ithuut  any  w  ailing  for  eidier  being  made.  The  ^  rear  are  two  figures  iu  w  lute  c^is,  brandishing  sjiiis — they  are  j  rudder,  early  this  monung. 


C  VHDINAL  RICHELIEU  AND  MADEMOISELLE  DE  p»uit  a  picture ;  there  is  a  mass  of  color  on  the  can^-ass,  as  if  in«,  they  could  not  doser\’e  that  litW.  I'lutarch.  in  the  same 

1  it  hatl  lien  laid  on  by  a  Martin  ! — it  is  a  brilliant  color,  it  is  chapter,  tells  us,  that  these  poems  do  not  only  arise  the  incli- 
T  ij*  L  1  1  rv™.r.^  seen  bv  dav-lirht.  You  throw  the  liirht  produced  by  the  ad- 1  nations  of  tlw  ilnncers,  and  tlrmw  their  feet  and  hands,  as  It 

W  illiam  e  w  was  a  sti  ler  mixture  of  hydnyen  and  oxygen  gas  upon  it.  The  picture  '  were  with  cools,  but  when  they  are  sang,  it  is  imjxjssible  lo  sit 

jnil  fimrnav.  pe  p  ace  is  nairnay  .  re  i  ^  i,  gj  if  it  were  bleocheiL  You  still  in  tranquility.  The  sight,  and  eren  the  tuneofthefan- 

t.,wvalley  of  some  hu,Kln;d  yards  inbreail^  which  sw^j^  picture;  it  u  composed  of  various  colors;  the  !  dango  in  S,iun,  U  say  to  have  a  rimilar  effect,  and  even  to 

u™,  fr,™  .w  i«»k. 

S  c.v,"ia  iiih  .".^Sa.  •''■a"  I.  Ihl.  the  D,«»TrMyp, T  No !  pop'r, .  J P'"' 


Z  a  sea  of  punde  a.y  gold.  Hournav  Castle  stan.ls  on  the  P"*'".  «>  ‘hat  any  obpH-t  wnl  be  cast  upon^  y.ai  tn^t^  ,  deg^  “  >  t  I  f  ,  *  ^  T 

Cw  of  the  Idll  from  which  it  take,  its  nanK-.  The  descent  of '  away,  the  ^ject  remain,  as  ff  it^l  been  engrav^  by  .  senting  with  lidelity  ern«  defecU :  in  the  n,^«>,  tto 

Z  hill  towards  tlK.  vnllev  is  cut  into  terraces.  Tln-se  te.^  This  is  the  Da^errotype.  What  myor  is  more  converse ;  the  repre^tation  u  thn.wn  .a  a 

^es  are  gardens  ,«lorne.rw  ith  statues,  ami  vases,  and  foun-  j  »  'he  suUtaiwe  spread  upon  the  plate  ?  it  i.  a  recret,  known  ittle  distance,  lesss-ning  «>me  ,ff  ^ 

Ls.  (iournav  Castle  piutakes  of  b,,tlitiwfortiti.ycasUeaiy  «“ly'‘*  Mr.  D^^^  .  xx  v  u  c  u.  the  U-ss  in^j^id  cireunusumces.  In  the  registe^^ 

Lmislern  chate  au  in  its  arehitecture.  The  south  front  is  in  !  Such  >s  this  w.aiderf.il  creation  The  light  of  ^  .un  or  ^-rveel  with  eep  y  carts  tlai  outline  i.  correct,  aiy  the  r^^ 


utlior  three*  siiles  e>f  this  epiaelrangl 
re*ts  anil  ramparts.  The*  entrance  i 
.  (liilhic  gatewav  in  a  leiftv  teiwer. 


latues  anel  vases  oiiel  foun-  ^  “  'he  »ul>»tance  spread  upein  the  plate  ?  it  is  a  recret,  known  j  little  elistanre,  le*sse*ning  seime  eif  the  features,  anel  dropping 
ffbe,ti;tiwfortitH*dcasUea,yl«“ly‘‘*M'*J^''‘->^^^  xv  v  u  r  u  |  the  U*ss  .n^jtid  cireemusumces.  In  the  registe-,  t^ 

■tare  The  semth  front  is  in  !  Such  is  this  wemderfnl  creation.  The  light  of  the  sun  or  serveel  with  oepial  erare,  tlie  outline  is  correct,  aiy  the  resem- 
siele  of  a  iiuadrungle*  the  i  beee.me*s  an  engraver  which  makes  no  mistakes ;  every  |  hlance  faithful;  but  tlie  mimiter  promincni-e.  are  lust,  the 

le  consist  e>f  eml«attk*ei  tiir-  i  hn**  >*  "i  undi*niable  preepeirtion ;  a  microsceipe  eif  the  high»*st  j  minute  defects  are  uliscure,  and  the  picture  reen  at  a  greater 
is  in  the  north  side  through  P«wer  can  discover  no  error ;  you  see  your  face  relWted  in  a  distance,  is  more  easily  rinnpreh<*niled  in  all  its  parts  at  one 
’  I  glass,  you  retire,  tht*  relk*ction  vanishes;  your  face  is  refli'cUil  glance.  In  the  review,  wiirks  of  liu*rntiire  are  reflecterl  with 

*  .  ^  ...  .  !  ....  vvsmnU.ia  XVki«  ia  tkg>  .  A  lltllo  ritnvi*^ifv  !  rniilt^  nro  rutf  tfM'k  utins'tlw  a/*nitini»yl  nn^t 


was  m*gU*ct.*d  in  th.«e‘ davs  ;  did  William  de  Tars  .n-glect !“  •held™  index  to  your  imagination;  die  DaguerrotyiK*  j  sinaU  conqKiss,  tlai  likein?ss  witli  a  .ingfe  stroke. 

thn  of  his  .Marv  f  No;  himself  a  man  of  learnmg,  he  com- \  ou  want  every  1iik>,  every  dot,  every  shade,  ~  .  , 

municat.-d  a  taste  for  the  6c«c,  Mfres  to  his  daughter.  How  ;  y"“  '■>  >"“*•  "  f“"fy  ?  '»«'  DagrH*.Tot>;pe  pej>  /’"•'■•-What  is  tnio  of  b,K  ilv  pain,  or  such  asanas 

shall  we  s,H*ak  of  Marv  ?  She  was  a  child  of  genius,  a  poet-  ,  ‘he  w  ork  !  Honor  th.*n  to  .Mr.  Da^rrt* !  He  is  to  tin*  from  tte  state  ol  tW  Insly,  hohU  goosl  bkowi^  of  mental  i^n, 
*  ‘  j  s  Filio  Arts  what  Bacon  was  lo  >cwnce-  The  Daguerrutype  w  or  such  as  is  toufKU*d  men'ly  m  th<»  images  of  the  mincl.  Dis- 


[lo,  where  then*  is  poetrN*  there  :  I><*rhaps  t<H>  sc*l(lom  expt'neiM>*<l ;  to  retkvt  on  lh«*  ]M>wennl  »os  |>ain  is  a  Dies:*ing,  lor  its  temleucy  u  to  make  us  careiui 
the  a  Was  Mfu'itai'nio  i consolations  tltt*y  affonl,  wlum  grief  corrodes  the  mind,  when  *”  investij^aiitm  ot  truth;  roiisi(b*mto  in  our  ci>nclu.sions 

It  twelve,  ha<l  written  imrt  of  iBsease  afflicLs  the  hfHly,  when  the  number  of  our  y(*ars  bends  iiiKlertakitigs ;  circumsjMvt  in  the  choice  ikf  our  friendsaiMl 
Mar>' was  a  scholar  as  well  as  ■'“***  *^  f^^^**^*  to  contemplate,  in  short,  the  benign  iiitluence  familiars;  in  the  prosecution  of  our  designs  ;  in  the  applira- 


^^laU  we  !<i>eak  ol  *>iarv  r  Mie  was  a  cniiu  ot  genius,  a  poet- ,  -sc..* .  . .  u  •  r  i  i  i  •  T  •  r  l  •  i  'rxi 

e,s  bv  nature.  .She  lo'v.  d  to  wander  through  tht*  fornml  tor-  ,  ^  »“*  Arts  what  Bac.m  was  to  .Science.  The  Daguerrutype  i*  or  such  as  is  fountl.*d  merely  m  tht*  .mages  of  mintl.  Dts- 
nu-cs'  of  the  gardens  of  the  cas.lo  of  Gournav.  watching  tla*  'he  novum  organum  of  art.-/drm.  puit,  trouhle,  vexation,  gnef,  shame,  disappomU-d^.pt*,  is  men- 

evcr-clmnging  hut*s  of  tht*  ri,a*ning  corn,  anti  the  clustering  d  jMiin.  I  hey  are  certainly  unpleasant,  pamfel  .t*nsat.o.«, 

tines  on  the  iipinisiu*  amphitla  atre  of  Neufvi.  DESUIsTOHY  THOUGHTS  AHD  RETlXCTlOHi  d»t  anse  when  a  man  stx.  that  la*  lui.  m.s^en  the  truth, 

Think  iH..,  reader,  that  sw.xt  .Marv  de  Tars  wa.  a  melan-  Solitudf  -\u  d.is  umpiiet  and  tumultuous  scene  of  life, !  uud  has  plung.y  into  em.r,  that  ht*  has  entert-«l  upon  fiw.lish  or 
choly  maid  ;  sIh*  laught*<l  with  tla*  little  hills,  for  joy.  .Marv  surTouialt*d  by  the  restnimts  of  ceremony,  the  urgencies  ot !  burttul  aftati-s,  tar  exerut.*d gotd  untl.*TtakingshodIy.  lht*y  are 
wns  a  mirthful  girl— w  ittv,  humorous  ami  gay.  How  proud  i  business,  the  shackle,  of  society,  and  in  the  evening  of  my  unpleasant,  painful  ^n^tnins  tmt  anse  when  a  man,  by  or 
William  de  Tars  was  of  his  daughter,  tin*  voung  p.K*te.s,  f  h<*  ‘Inj*-  ^  ‘'•'hght  in  trm  ing  back  th.*  images  of  pleasures  without  his  owm  fault,  fmls  in  his  designs,  must  forego  hispur- 

sidicl  his  friends  to  b.*hold  her  ami  rejoice  with  liini  over  tht*  'ha'  l»ass  s<>  transiently  away.  .My  s<ml  dwells  with  higher  satis-  I  post*s,  errs  in  hts  siqqxsution.  and  his  ex^iUions ;  when  a 
prv*<'<M*iouA  talent*  of  hi;*  chihl.  i  fai'tion  on  the  memory  of  tho*e  happy  days  of  my  youth,  when  ha*  aUovviHl  himself  to  be  overrem'lHMl  by  the  ch«*at, 

He  wrote  to  his  friend  .Moniaigue  to  come  to  him ;  hr*  wxote  solitude  was  my  sole‘amiisenH*nt ;  when  i  km*w  no  place  more  I  WiiKlml  by  the  flatterer,  d^eivetl  by  the  false  friend;  when  he 
nf  his  ihuifihter’s  itciiius,  of  her  elmiuence  !  Montai-uie  w  as  '  agreeable  than  tlie  sequestered  cloister  ami  the  silent  cell,  the  i  bises  the  outward  distinctions  and  goods  in  which  he  mailc  the 
u  mpu-ii— hi*  accepted  de  Tar’s  invitation— heVxt>e.*tcd  to  see  hmcly  mountain  and  the  sublimely  awful  grove;  m.r  any  pleasures  whole  of  his  hnppim*ss  to  consist,  or  reckoneil  as  an  ^ntial 
I  woman  in  tin*  prim.*  of  youth  and  lx*nutv— In*  liefa*!.!  a  little  hvely  tlian  thost*  I  experienct*d  in  ronveraing  w  ith  Ua;  part  of  it ;  wU*n  a  man,  tii  s^rt,  renders  his  owr.  character 

rirl  III' tu'i*Iv<*  will,  wlicn  itiiroiliicisl  to  ji»>r 'fntlMir’s  fi-icml  '  deml.  I  love  to  recall  to  mv  mind  the  cold  aiwl  silent  scenes  '  cmt^'roptHile  by  easily  avoidable  follies  ami  weaknesses.  All 
L*w  her  white  arms  rouml  his  nei  k  and  imprinted  a  kiss  as  ,  "f  solitude;  to  opp»e  tlH*^  to  the  heat  and  hustle  of  the  .  titese  ami  a  hundn  d  .rtW  things  of  the  sa^  kind,  to  a  mim 
iimis-cntas  hersclfupon  his  foivheod.  .Montaigne  was  astou-  "  orhl ;  tommlitate  .hi  those  advantag.*3  which  the  great  ami  of  a  fixhng  lK*art,  may  be  os  painful  aiid  still  m.w  so,  than  the 
uhi*il!  “  Is  this,”  said  hi',  “  vour  p<H*tess,  vimr  orator!  This  every  age  have  acknowIi*dged  they  posst'ss,  though  imhs|Kisitions  and  ilistempers  tluit  anse  in  his  biKly;  but  even 

wild  little  fawn  a  lan'toss  ?  Oh  no,  where  then*  is  poetry  there  '  Perhaps  t.a.  si'ldom  expi*ricm*i*<l ;  to  relkvt  on  the  jmwerful  this j^iii  is  a  blessing,  for  its  temfency  is  to  make  us  «reful 

tnii-t  Ik*  Tiassion.  No  child  c«n  be  a  m,et.”  Was  .Montaiguo  1  rousolati.ms  tl«*y  affonl,  when  grief  corriHies  the  niiiid,  when  >»  the  investigatii.u  of  truth;  ro.isiib*rnte  in  our  co^lu.sions 
c.irrirt  f  No!  .Marv  de  Tars  at  twelve,  hail  written  ..art  of  flt*‘'ase  afflicts  the  boily,  when  the  number  of  our  y(*ars  bends  amf  uiKlenakiugs ;  circums[Mxt  in  the  choice  of  our  fnendsaial 
the  ••  Xosegav  of  I’iii.los  !”  for  Marv  w  as  a  scholar  as  well  as  ‘h**  prouiid ;  to  conlemp late,  in  short,  the  benign  influence  familiars ;  in  the  prosecution  of  our  designs  ;  in  the  applica- 

a  poetess  !  Long  did  .Montaigne  linger  in  the  sm  iotv  of  this  solitude  upon  all  tlie  troubles  of  tin*  heart.  The  springs  of  tiou  of  thi*  means  ths'n'to;  attentive  to  the  whole  of  our  con- 

rhamiing  child,  lie  returmsrto  I’liris— he  could  sinak  of  no-  ‘  ph'asure  smm  dr>  up  in  tlie  h.*ot  of  the  metropolis;  the  heart  <hict,  oml  even  to  ths*  least  of  otir  actions;  miKiest  in  our  judg- 

ihing  hut  the  wit,  and  elmiuence,  and  genius,  and  humour  of  remains  cold  and  si*ns«'less  in  the  midst  of  all  its  noisy  and  nwM*  and  expectations;  mmlerate  and  tenqK*rate  in  the  en- 

.Maiy  de  Tars,  tin*  child-jMS'i !  ■  factitious  toy  s.  But  to  f*s*l  ths*  superior  pleasures  of  a  ciMintiy  '  jojTnent  of  our  fortum*s.  - 

\Villiam  de  Tars  iliml  in  lfi-23,  ami  committeil  his  Man,  to  ^  hf^.  must  liecome  sensible  of  the  variety  of  resources  Uiey  Skakt^are. — It  is  not  w  holly  ow  ing  to  the  idolatry  of  the 
the  care  of  his  friend  tin*  Canlinal,  and  of  the  illustrious  >ion-  '  “ff«nl  against  idleness  and  vexation ;  what  purity  of  s<*ntimeiit,  English  for  their  favorite  hajxl,  that  tlie  works  of  Shuksiieare 
taigup.  Marv  de  Tars,  de  Neufvi  et  de  Gouniay  was  remowl  "  hat  peaceful  tlmughls,  what  unfading  liappiness  tlie  view  of  have  bt*eu  published  in  various  forms,  and  commented  on  by 

t’>  I’nris.  U)  tlie  house  of  the  Canlinal,  her  pianliaii.  The  'enlant  meiuls,  the  sight  of  iiuiuenms  flos  ks  ami  herds  quit- !  authors  of  dill'ereut  talents  and  pursuits.  In  Ids  era,  our  laa- 

Canliiial  had  heard  of  his  w  aid’s  gi'nius,  and  1m*  look.*d  for-  'h*'  fertile  memlow-,  on  th<*  close  of  the  day,  instil  into  tlie  I  guage  was  changing  its  rugged  luiuilinoss  to  more  flowing  ex- 
waril  with  delight  to  her  siK'M'ty.  He  was  not  disapjMiinteii.  ,  mimi ;  witli  what  im*flahle  delight  tla*  .ublinM*  lieauty  of  a  jin-ssioiis,  ami  a  less  harsh  ooiistruetion.  Elegance  was  hegin- 
Mailemniselli*  de  Tar’s  fame  hail  pnxeilml  her ;  the  house  of !  romantic  country,  interspt*rsed  with  distant  cottages,  and  ning  to  luld  a  polish  to  w  hat  in  f.-ree  of  expression  coukl  mit 
th*  Canlinal  was  rrowdi*d  with  poets,  and  wits,  and  histo-  oeciipu*d  by  fn*e«loiii  luid  content,  rarishes  tlie  soul;  how  U*  improved ;  and  iiimivation,  with  its  usual  eagi*rness,  hurrk*d 
rians,  to  do  homage  to  the  rhild-p<M*t.  1  low  loringly  did  Mary  .  much  more  reailily,  in  short,  we  forget  all  the  pains  and  on  die  chiuiges  so  rapidly  tbiit,  in  a  few  Yi*iirs,  the  language  of 

>k*  Tars  tx'hare  to  the  Canlinal— she  supj'liml  die'  pi, ice  of  a  <r<sihles  of  a  woumlml  lK*art  on  tlie  bonlers  of  a  g»*ntle  stream,  Shakspi  iin*  w  ns  olisok'te,  and  in  jnirt  forgotten.  The  early 

(laughter — In*  could  mit  exist  out  of  her  sight.  :  amidst  the  eoncourss*  of  deceitful  joj’s  so  fatally  followed  i*ilitiu-s  found  it  easier  tu  comxt,  than  to  restore;  and  with  an 

Shi*  was  w<Hii*d  by  the  most  illustrious  of  the  youth  of  in  die  courts  of  prince's.  ,  i!l-imlgi*d  fomlm*ss  for  ihs-ir  author,  widi  a  wish  of  rendering 

Fnini’p;  was  sIk*  won  ?  No:  if  she  married  she  must  be  so-  I  ’  him  more  gem*mlly  pk'asiiig,  tlM*v'  softeiK*d  what  appeared  to 

r^tPii  from  her  dear  Cardinal,  his  existence  wouid  lie  a  Daneing. — Every  natimi  hail  anciently  its  dances,  eitlier  re- '  h«*  defoniuti(*s,  aiul  alien’d  what  dM*y  suspected  might  disgust, 

liiauk,  life  would  lose  its  charms  if  Mary  were  absi'nt.  Marv  ligious  iv  military ;  coum*;‘ti*il  w  ith  tin*  gymnastic  i*xcn*ises, '  M  hen  iIh*  ei-n  of  suiiml,  rigid  criticism  arrived,  these  surceM- 
passiiinately  loves!  a  Cadet  of  the  house  of  .Montnion*nri,  but  ps*culiar  to  the  ganis's  and  the  thi*ulres,  ami  varied  aceonling  i'e  etl.irts  luui  greatly  chaiigixl  tlw*  jMn't,  whoae  (piaintm*M  and 
•bp  n*fus<*d  his  love.  She  deviits*<l  herss'lf  to  the  Canlinal,  to  ths*  plays  n*pn*ss*nt(xl.  Such  dances  are  not,  however,  eoni-  lire  phttsixl  the  ruder  age  ill  F.lizalieth,  and  it  was  mxessary  to 
•ith  a  sarriticing  spirit  ofdevigion,  hs'autiful  to  Im'IioIu  !  Tlie  pn*hs*ndi*il  by  the  Latin  term  Sa/ffi-'io,  which  is  fouml  from  Pu  hm-k  to  soup'es,  which  tiuM*  liasl  pardy  injured,  to  si*ek  in- 

l-anliiinl  died;  and  tIh*  Cadet  in  tlx*  meantime  liad  wmldial  i*x|ire8sing  th**  art  of  jumping  in  nM*tisun*,  or  forining  with  fornmtion,  with  difflciilty  tmes'd.  llx*  ragsxnoM  of  eiliton, 

duiitli.'r  iK'nuty.  Mary's  lioart  was  ins<*nsih|i*  tn  tlx*  wixiing  grace  steps  in  time,  a  ciistoin,  which  among  us  is  often  only  a  dx*  zealot  adiiiiriug  romnx'iitators,  have  encountered  diTM 
"fiitiiers;  she  lx*t<Mik  hiTself  to  h  t  jx*n.  Tom**  upon  loiiie  si'ries  of  im*xpn'—>iM*  inotioiis,  of  urliitniry  "lejis,  inea|xilile  of  obstacles  with  much  sm*eess.  M  e  ss*e  what  Shukspeare  wrote, 
(*us  dll*  tniit  of  her  pnililic  iinuginaiioii,  hut  tlx*  favourite  was  nii-iiig  any  ennition  in  a  s|x*<*ial,ir  of  «*nsihih!y.  Siltution  i-  ami  his  fair  funic  has  not  bsxii  sullM*d  hy  the  discovery,  wc 
th*  ••  Niis.'cay  of  I’ludiis.”  Mary  di'il  in  1<>}>.>,  at  the  agi*  of  mtlxT  the  art  of  gestun*,  hy  w  hicli  a  si-ries  of  actions  is  imi-  have  hniiight  to  light  tlx*  sources  of  his  stn*ams,  and  we  per* 

•ighty!  \\  h  it  a  niuiaix'e  williout  marriage  I  Even  so,  Mary  ,  tated,  aial  is  pnjx'rly  tiniislnteil  hy  the  wonl  mlopti*il  long  ceive  they  an*  ixit  his  own.  M  hat  lx*  has,  Ixiwevpr,  suffered 

(ic  lars  ii  no  creature  of  the  imagination,  but  a  beiiutitul  real-  ■  since  in  our  liinginige,  patitouiiiie.  I’lutareh,  it  is  o}isem*d,  m  his  chunicter  ot  originality,  has  h*xn  romjx'nsated  by  the 
•H'- — LuHtloa  Court  Joy  mill.  !  s|M*ukiiig  in  his  .‘synijxisia  of  tlx*  intimate  iiiiion  of  jxx-try  luxl  aihlress,  with  which  lx*  ssx*ms  to  havi*  urrongixl  his  borrowed 

,  .  . ,  .  ,  , dancing. calls  tlx*  last  mute  |MX’try,  ami  die  forrm'r  a  freaking  thoughts,  and  tlx*  aliility  with  which  he  has  connected  them, 

lilL  D.VtiUF.KlH.)  1  \  1  E.  diuici*:  hut  l’lutan*h  coiifessi*<lly  homiwaxl  the  idea  fnim '  "ith  his  own  inventions.  — — — 

Mr.  Daguem*  is  a  man  of  talent,  for  lie  is  an  excellent  ar-  S-iverides,  wlxi  employi-d  it  iii  the  rom)>arisnn  of  a  pictun*[  In  diis  ng»*  of  enterprising  commerce,  and  extensive  enquiry, 
|W;  lx*  is  a  niiui  of  genius,  ht*  invented  the  diorama;  but  he  with  p<a*try.  It  is  sullicient,  however,  to  enable  us  to  form  ;  few  years  pass  without  our  being  ahk*  to  record  some  new  dis- 
an  ambitious  man,  he  rn*ated  tlx*  Daguerrotyjx* ;  and  his  an  idea  of  tlx*  donees  of  tlx*  ancients,  lx*cnuse  poetry,  ci hi- 1  ciwerv,  sonx*  farts  mi w  clearly  and  accuratelv  ascertained,  in 
aaine  and  his  fame  w  ill  lx*  F',urojx*an,  nml  will  lx*  luimlisl  down  sisting  in  rythni,  nixl  in  iiuugi*«,  tlx*  imitative  aiul  nx'asurrd  |  the  dt'U*ction  ot'  sonx*  error.  In  diis  situatii'm,  we  must  con- 
t>i  pHti-rity  a«  hi'louging  to  aiiuin  of  truiiscemlent  gi'iiiiis,  who,  gi*stun‘s  roustitut«*d  the  art  of  jiantomine.  We  see,  imleed, !  sider  ourst*lv**s  os  citizt>ns  of  the  world,  ami  record  facts  or 
•a  uni,x;iiiipl«*d  iiidusti-y,  power  of  coolyzation,  and  ot  syntheti-  that  dx*  daixx.*s  of  tlie  am-ients  were  a  mimic  art;  but  we  I  discoveries  without  being  bias(*d  by  national  reganls  nr  uatxm- 
conihiiiation,  has  created  a  new  art.  It  is  not  a  discovery,  euiinot  tra«-e  in  th(*m  the  rudinx*nts  of  {xuitomine,  according'  al  pn'jixlices.  W'e  must  give  to  the  enterprising  navigator, 
«  ij  a  hrilliiuit  creation.  ^  to  the  idea  whii'h  the  aix*ients  haii  themselves  given  of  it ;  on  |  whatever  may  he  his  country,  his  own  apphuiae,  xrwl  join  in 

o  hat,  then,  t«  the  doguerrotv'pe  T  W'e  will  explain.  You  the  contrary  by  their  being  accompanied  with  music  and  sing- !  making  bit  merits  mure  genCTmllv  known. 


•H'- — Lotidoa  Court  Joymttl. 
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THE  EXPOSITOR 


ADvxBTisEagiarrs.  I  t^ducation  at  THE  Washington  institute,  "t  tocal  instruction  i— ca/zz).— mrs.  bailet 

Nmv  nprv  a  PHAN'I^  l-'YHIKTTTnK  OF  P.M\T. 'i  THIRTEENTH  STREET,  NEAR  UNION  PLACE.  V  respectfully  inform*  her  friend*  and  families  resident  in 
A*  j  i-  *_  •"  u  I  !  /  ,  — Boys  ait^  received  at  an  early  a^^;  the  most  satisfactory  New  York,  that  her  professional  engagements  Mill  in  (iitare  be 

INGS,  at  'my  me  ,  in  arc  ay  s  ree  ^  ,  j,,  manners,  character  and  scholarship,  being  attainable  i  wholly  confined  to  this  city,  and  will  theivby  enable  her  to  de. 


— 

The  Destrcction  or  Jerusalem,  A.  D.  70. — A  splendid 
painting  by  Wichelo,  24  feet  wide  and  16  high,  reprt>senting  !  j 
the  attack  by  the  Roman  army,  under  Titus,  (aftei-ward  eiU' 
peror,)  which  ended  in  tlie  destruction  of  the  Holy  City 


with  those  taken  young. 


I  vote  a  consideralile  portion  of  her  time  to  the  Instrucdon  of  t 


Education,  properly  understood,  is  a  work  of  time;  and  it  j  limited  numlier  of  Pupil*  in  the  art  of  Vocal  Mvtic 


is  iniiMirtaut  Uiat  none  of  tlve  perital  usually  allotted  to  it 
should  be  lost  by  mismanagement.  Hence  the  desirableness  j  fin  street,  two  doors  east  oiT  Broarlway. 
of  ha^ing  stH'h  a  course  pursued  from  the  outset,  in  all  par- 


Terms  made  known  by  applying  at  her  residence,  63  Frank- 

m30 


The  Revolt  is  Paris,  A.  D.  1358.— A  grand  hislorical !  common“^“oTmJn\hs,‘m]d  T  T^'I^ERSI^  OF  NEW  YORK.— Professor  BRAGAL- 

^  tc  •  -  .  ,  .  vauily  attempting  to!  HI  has  already  formed  tliree  classes  for  Drawing  and 

striiing  to  eradicate  Painting  in  tlie  five  branches  mention«*d  in  hi*  card.  "■ 


painting  by  Giraud  15*  fi^t  high  and  12i  wide,  repi-csenting  |  y,.t,rs,  sm-nt  in  umloing,  or  vauily 

the  Dauphm  Charles,  (afterward  Cliarles  tin.  A\  ise,)  ^hvihI  ;  ^ wrong;— in  striiini 

by  Marcel,  t^  1  rov.ist  of  Pans,  from  the  fury  of  the  re  volte  j  ajjj  halhts  which  have  sprung  up 


uy  *  »Ata,  a.^gAAi  vas  **  ^  j  pr(«,eniiines  and  halnU  which  hav< 

Parisians,  while  one  of  his  ministers,  the  Marshal  of  Chum-  j  dinx:tion 

pagne,  is  slain  at  his  feet.  !  -  -  -  -  -  • 

Don  Joan,  Haide  and  Lambro. — A  magnificent  paint¬ 
ing  of  the  celebrated  Dubufe,  the  painter  of  Adam  and  Eve, 

14i  feet  wide,  and  12^  high,  representing  a  tlu'illing  scene 
from  the  poem  of  Lord  Byron. 

Circassian  Slave. 

St.  John  in  the  Desert. 

The  Princess  of  Capua. 

The  three  last,  also  by  Duhufe,  arc  highly  finished  paint¬ 
ings,  of  the  first  order,  and  of  unrivalled  excellence. 

A  collection,  equal  in  merit  and  value  to  the  present,  has 
rarely,  if  ever,  been  seen  in  one  exhibition  in  this  city;  they 
completely  fill  the  large  room,  which  will  be  brilliantly  lighted 
with  gas  in  the  evening,  when  they  appear  to  the  same  advan¬ 
tage  as  in  the  day. 

Hours  of  Exhibition  from  10  in  the  morning  until  10  at 
night. 

Admittance  50  cents.  Season  Tickets  for  one  month,  f  1. 


Hi, 

sprung  up  and  been  con-  '  hours  for  tlie  liulies’  class  are  from  2  to  4  P.  M.  Monday, 

1  Wi-dnesday,  and  Friday.  His  hours  for  gentlemen  are  Tnew 
Mental  habits,  not  less  than  bo»lily  ones,  require  a  careful  1  day,  Thursday,  and  Satimlay,  ^m  4  to  6  P.  M.,  and  Moo- 
forming  superinUmdance ;  and  want  of  timely  and  judicious  day,  ^^odnesday,  and  Iridny,  fn»m  7  to  9  P.  M. 
cultivation  is,  in  must  cases,  not  less  divided  in  its  eft’ects  on  The  numlx'r  requiml  for  the  Ladies  Class  is  filknl,  aixl  it 
the  tenijier  and  disposition  than  on  tlie  arts  of  reading,  writ-  i  begins  on  Monday,  lehruary  4th.  Those  who  wish  to  go  no 
ingand  sixilling;  w  hile  the  injury  resulting  is  far  more  difficult  |  with  this  class  should  apply  without  delay.  Apply  at  the 
to  repair.  |  dtxir  of  the  Academv,  at  the  hour  of  draw  ing,  or  to  Professor 

Pnwision  is  likewise  made  at  the  Institute,  for  continuing  |  Mason,  No.  1.,  2d  flixir,  at  any  hour  of  the  day. 
the  education  of  pupils  to  any  desirt-d  extent,  in  classical  or 
commercial  studies  ;  in  modern  languages,  (of  which  French, 

Spanish,  German  and  Italian  an>  sjsiken  at  tlie  school,)  in 
Drawing,  Landscajie  and  Portrait  Painting 


Elmwood  hill  collegiate  and  commf.r- 

_ I  CIAL  institute. — This  Si-minary  tx-cupies  a  beau- 

_  Music  &c.  I  tifiil,  elevated,  and  salubrious  site  on  the  8th  .Avenue  and  104th 

Eurtlier  particulars  maybe  learned  by  inejuiring  at  the  In-  \  street,  6  miles  from  the  city  of  New  York,  ami  has  been  in 


PANORAMA  OF  JERUSALE.M— PANORAMA  OF  NI- 
AGAR.A.  Now  open  for  exhibition  at  them'w  Rotunda, 
comer  of  Prince  ami  Merc«r  streets,  Brtxidwny. 

THE  PANORAMA  OF  JERUSALEM  is  a  splendid  paint¬ 
ing,  of  the  largest  class,  covering  a  surfiu'e  of  ten  thousand 
square  feet,  painted  from  drawings  taken  by  Mr.  Catlierwood 
in  1834. 

THE  PANORAMA  OF  NIAGARA  FALLS  is  also  a 
beautiful  picture,  and  a  faithful  represention  of  tliis  celebrated 
cataract. 

The  Panoramas  are  brilliantly  illuminated  every  evening  by 
upwards  of  two  hundred  gas  lights,  and  an  I'xpliuiation  of  the 
Panorama  of  Jerusalem  will  lx*  given  at  half  past  8  o’cbx-k. 

0[X!n  fniin  9  in  Uie  morning  till  10  at  night.  Admitlum'e 
25  cents  to  each  Panorama. 


stitute  ;  or  by  reference  to  the  editor  of  tliis  to  J.  G.  successful  ojxTation  in  this  place,  umler  the  care  of  the  sub- 

Pearson,  R.  11.  Nevins,  C.  H.  Sand,  P.  J.  Francia,  S.  S.  Ro- 1  scrilx'r,  for  the  last  ten  years.  Arrangements  an;  matle  for 
gers,  G.  Sutton.  T.  Harris,  W.  &  H.  Miller,  Esqs.,  and  to  |  imparting  a  libei^  and  extensive  Comniereial,  S<-i™tifir  and 
numerous  gentlemen  in  most  of  the  States  of  the  Union,  and  I  Classical  Lducation.  Tht*  mmleni  LanRunges,  Drawing,  &c 
in  manv  foreign  countries,  whose  children  and  wards  within  i  ni*”  taught  by  profi-s^irs  of  exp«*rienee.  It  is  exclusively 

■  ■■  ■  ■  '  a  Bixuding  Sehmil.  Strict  attentioni  s  paid  to  the  imiral  and 

ndigious  eihication  of  tht*  pupils.  Tht‘  family  worship  at  the 
Protestant  Episcopal  Church 

The  Suliscribcr  having  Ixx'n  engagerl  in  this  citv  for  the 
last  fourteen  years  as  Principal  of  a  Boanling  ScIhxiI,  and  in 
conducting  the  education  of  youth,  can  confidently  refer  to 
many  of  our  most  respei-table  and  intelligent  eitirens,  whose 


the  last  25  vears  have  been  educated  at  the  establishment. 

T.  DWIGHT  PORTER, 

m9  THEODORE  W.  PORTER 


PIANO  FflRTE  AND  SINGING.— MR.  SCHEIDLER, 

lately  from  (n-rmany,  begs  most  n*spt*clfully  to  amiounce 
to  the  ladies  and  gentlemen  of  New  Y  ork,  that  1k^  intends  to  ,  ,  ,  ,  -  ,  y.  .. 

give  lessons  on  the  PiaiK.  Forte  and  in  Singing,  in  the  English,  I  '"j  "  In-en  piv,Kin-<l  lor  College  or  Commemal 

French,  or  Gemian  languages,  and  hopes  to  meet  a  share  of  The  st;h.x.l  is  pleasant  ami  convement 

the  ,,atronaee  so  Mberally  bestowed  in  tliis  city  on  the  above  :  "f.  Harlaem  Ra.lnxul,  Ix-ing  distant  about  20 


accomplishments. 

In  capaliility,  Mr.  S.  would  refer  to  Mr.  A.  Bogioli,  profes- 


CALYO’S  COS.MORAMIC  EXHIBITION,  at  Lmrk 
wood’s  Saloon,  411  Broadway,  Ix’twiH'n  Walker  ami  Lis- 
penard  sU. — This  m'w  and  attractive  exhibition,  just  opened 
under  the  above  name,  eonsists  of  series  of  original  and  highly 
Jinithfd  Painting*,  from  drawings  on  the  sjxit,  by  the  artist 
NICOLINO  CALY'O,  executed  by  himself  in  his  impnived 
method  of  Ixxly  roloring.  Exhibiterl  through  magnifying 
lenses,  thrir  respective  subjects  are  presi-nti-d  to  the  eye  w  ith 
a  beauty  and  freshness  of  coloring,  and  with  a  justnessof  pro¬ 
portion  in  tlie  scenery  and  archilectun-  they  (xwtray,  which 
connot  fiul  in  exciting  admiration.  The  scenes  comprise — 
1st.  A  general  view  of  the  city  of  Baltimore.  2d.  \n  int*-- 
rior  view  of  the  Hall  of  Representatives  in  the  Capitol  at 
Washington.  3d.  An  interior  view  of  tlx*  C’onrt  of  Lyons 
in  tlie  Alhambra  at  Grennila,  in  Spain.  4th.  A  vii'w  of  the 
city  of  Naples  from  the  hill  at  Posilipo.  5th.  A  vii-w  of  the 
city  of  Athens,  in  Gn-ece.  6th.  A  view  of  the  Eairniount 
Water  YVorks,  near  Philadelphia.  7th.  A  view  of  the  new  i 
vroleanic  Island,  wiiii-h  aiijM-an-d  off  Si<-ilv  in  1822. 

Exhibition  open  from  9  o’clix-k  A.  M.  till  10  P.  M.  Ad- 
mission  25  cents,  rhildnm  under  12  years,  half  jniee.  Sea- 1 
son  ticket*  50  cents.  Description  of  tlie  Paintings  gratis,  at  | 
the  dixir. 


minutes  walk  frtim  tin*  nean'st  point. 

TER.MS  PER  ANNU.M, 

sor  of  music,  91  Spring  street,  Mr.  Unger,  229  Broadway,  I  ^  Including  Board,  Tuition,  and  \Va*king 
A.  Mills,  106  Grand  street,  Mr.  Fn-d.  Shuch^d,  21  Nassau 
strret,  Charles  Gnui),  36  Exchange  strr-et.  For  terms,  apply 
to  Mr.  Bogioli,  Unger,  or  at  Mr.  Sclieidlcr’s  residence,  143 
Gnuid  street.  m9 


rr^HE  WORKS  OF  REV.  JESSE  APPLETON,  D.  D., 
-i-  late  President  of  Bowdoin  College,  ernhrueing  his  course 
of  Tlx-ologic.al  Ltxrtures,  his  Arademir  Addresses,  and  a  se¬ 
lection  from  his  S<‘niions,  with  a  memoir  of  his  Life  and  Cha- 
nu-U-r,  in  two  volumes. 

Lx-cture*  on  Scripture  Facts  and  Propliecy,  by  William  Ben- 
go  Collyer,  D.  1).,  two  voliiim's  in  tine.  The  first  American 
from  tlie  stx-ond  Loudon  edition.  For  sale  by  E.  COLLIER 
&  CO.,  148  Nassau  st.  m9 


$150  00 
30  00 
20  00 
20  00 
20  00 
10  00 


An  extra  charge  for  (.'lassies,  {x>r  annum, 

“  “  Flench,  do. 

“  “  Spanish,  do. 

“  “  Drawing  do. 

Pew  rent  and  mending,  (when  done  in  the  family,) 
Payments  matle  i|uarterly,  iiiul  in  atlvance. 

Bed  aixl  Ixxlding,  towels  and  Ixisiii,  bnislx**,  Ixxiks,  and 
stationary,  funtislietl  by  tlx*  {xireiits,  or  inoilt*  an  extra  charge. 

Particulars,  as  to  references,  course  of  instruction,  4c., 
stated  in  the  lirculars,  to  lx:  liatl  at  tlx*  store  of  A.  T.  Stew, 
art  &  Co.,  2.57  Broadway. 

J.Y.MES  G.  Rl'SSELL,  Principal. 

HAY  WARD’S  PICTURE  GALLERY,  corner  of  Bmad 
way  and  Cliambt^rs  stn'et,  (entrance  74  Chamber*  st.,) 


Mr.  C.  M.  KING,  eldest  son  and  sole  pupil  of  the  emi- 1  eontaining  nearly  oix-  liiindn'd  spi-eimen*  of  tlx*  Italian,  Flem- 
nent  and  celebrated  musical  composer,  M.  P.  King,  j  ish,  Dutch,  Fn*txii,  and  English  sclxxils,  among  wliicb  mat 
Ix-gs  rcsjx-clfully  to  announce,  that  lx*  will  in  future  pertna- 1  he  eiiiinienitixi  the  Muster  Shiphniider  and  liLs  Wife  of  Am- 
neiitly  n'side  in  this  city,  and  that  lx-  gives  instruction  in  the  stcnhim,  a  rlx-f  d’omvrv-  by  Remhraixlt ;  Holy  Family,  (for 


following  branclx-s  t>f  music  exclusivcly- 
Siiiging  and  Tlxirough-Bass. 


Piano  Forte,  nierly  in  (Mws<>ssion  of  tlx‘  Enqiress  Jos<-phin»*,)  by  Raphari; 

Infiint  Savior,  by  Convgio;  licce  Homo,  Mailonna  arxl  Sl 


successful  i-xjx'rience  as  a  teaclier,  txilh  in  London  and  the 


COMMERCIAL  LDUCATION. — The  umlersigmd  eon-!  Uniteil  .States,  and  from  his  scmpulous  punctuality  and  atten- 
tinuetogive  Ix*ssonsin  PENM.VNSHIP,  BOOK-KEEl’-!  tion  to  his  pupils,  to  merit  a  continuaixf  of  the  favor  and  sup- 


ING,  COM.MERCIAL  ARITll.METIC,  &c.,  at  ih.ir  E 
tablishment,  183  Brrxi<lway,  upon  an  original  and  highly  im¬ 
proved  plain  Y'oung  men  are  qualifitxl,  at  this  Institution,  for 
the  counting  house,  in  an  exjxxUtious  and  li)x*nd  ninnn<T. 

Hours  of  instruction  9  A.  M.  to  3  P.  M.,  aixl  from  7  to  9  in  |  cominunication*  may  be  left, 
the  evening. 

PROSPECTUSES  mav  be  hud  hv  applying  n«  above. 

B.  i'.  FOSTER. 

TMO.M AS  JONES. 

RNFF.n  TO— Messrs.  Barrlay  &  Livingston ;  Cutter,  Biilk- 
ly  (St  Hunt;  Perkins  &  Gillies;  A.  Biiiniiiger  &  Co.;  Bird 
&  Beardsley;  Wiley  (.V  I’litnam;  Nunns,  Clarke  &  Co.; 

Derby  &.  Farnhanis  ;  Gould  (Sc  Newman ;  Boyden,  Coleman 
&  Stetson,  Astor  llmise;  A.  R.  Ixlwards,  Esq.,  (at  Artliur 
Tappan  (St  Co’*;)  B.  Forreix'e,  Esq. 


]x*i1  Ilf  his  friends,  and  of  the  musical  public  in  geiKTuI 
Mr.  King’s  terms  may  lx*  known  and  oiitained  at  Messrs. 
Firth  &  Halls,  No.  I  Franklin  Sipiaiv ;  or  up  town  at  Mr. 
Thomas  Powell’s,  14  Walker  st.,  at  eillier  of  which  places 

ni9 


FTIHE  YOUNG  Mol  HEU’S  GUIDE — and  Nurses  Guide, 
eontaining  advice  on  management  of  infants,  &c.,  by 
R-  S.  Kissaro,  M.  1).  Second  (xlitinn,  for  sale  by 

EZRA  COLLIER,  148  Nassau  street. 


Mr.  KING  esjx*eially  invites  the  attention  of  tliose  parents  (-’athariiie,  by  Guido;  the  rolel>rati“<l  Fruit  Piece,  by  V'ln 
and  guardians,  who  desin*  for  tlx-ir  families  not  a  sup*‘rliciul,  !  Aelst,  fniin  tlx*  Gallery  of  M.  <le  Biirtiii,  at  Brussels;  Moun- 
bill  a  sound  education  in  the  fundamental  principle*,  as  well  |  tainoiis  Landsi-ape,  by  Berglmm,  from  the  rollection  of  Sir 
as  practice,  of  music — an  essential  olijivt  Uxi  fn'quently  lost  )  James  Stuart,  of  Ixliiilxiro;  .Si'ajMirt  in  the  Mediterranean,  by 
sight  of  by  niixleni  learners.  And  he  trusts,  fnim  hi*  long  and  |  Salvator  Ro-a;  Hensl's  Biiix|ik‘I,  Christ  and  his  I>i*<*iples  at 

Emniaiis,  .Salvator,  .Miindi,  &r.,  by  Riilx-ns;  Group  of  I’lxil- 
try,  by  Hoiide  Bix-ber;  St.  S<*bitstiaii,  Cliarity;  Portraits  of 
CiiarU**  1st.  of  Englaixl,  of  Sir  11.  Ihghy,  and  of  11.  LiberC, 
by  Vaixlyke;  Village  Kerniiss,  by  Ten  ions ;  Lantlscape,  Iw 
Hiiysdaii;  I’urtraits,  by  Sir  Joshua  Reynolds;  Farmyard,  by 
Moiiaiid;  togi*tber  with  the  works  of  Camu'ii,  Murillo,  Ms- 
ratti,  Cuyp,  ()<tade,  Bai'khiiysen,  Storek,  De  Noys,  Doigif* 
none.  Great,  Gtvnge,  Paiiini,  Poussin,  Van  (Joyen,  .Stothani, 
and  otlier  eiiiiix'iit  miisU'rs,  is  now  o|x‘n  during  daylight  oiih. 
Adniisi-ioii  25  cents.  Season  Tickets  ol'  tliree  niuiiths,  50 
cents. 

•Artists  privilegi*d  to  ropy  on  temis  to  lx>  ngreeil  upon. 

YV.  HAY  W.MID,  PuhlislxT,  aiul  imjxirter  of  English  En* 
gmviiigs,  as  above. 

^IMIE  W()UKSOFl;TTESTT:iTFIinj)--INCLrDIN^* 
-4-  Ix'tters  to  his  Son,  to  which  is  prefixed  an  original  Lifr 
of  the  author.  First  complete  Anierieun  lidition.  One  vob 
nine  8vo.  Just  pulilishixl  and  for  sale  bv 

CH  ARLES  J.  FOLSOM,  40  Fulton  street 


T 

!  eJ  .  st 


ABIX,  FRENCH  TEACHER  at  the  Washington  In- 


two  or  tliree  hours  to  dis|x>st*  of,  (in  the  aftenuHin  fmni  2  to 
5  o’clix-k,)  and  that  he  offers  his  *t*rvices  in  that  ilejmrtinent, 
either  in  private  lessons,  or  scIxhiIs.  His  b-ssons  will  be 
Tlx-otelical  and  Practical,  of  an  hour  each,  three  times  a 
week. 


^^UUNG  M.YN’S  All)  to  Knowli'dge,  Virtue,  luid  Ilappi- 
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